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Office— 


Around Town. 


Mr. J. J. Kingsmill has sent out a circular- | 


letter cautioning brokers and_ investors 
against efforts that are likely to be made by 
men addicted to sharp practices, to float wild- 
cat speculations on the mining market. There 


is every reason to believe that we are about to | 
experience something approaching a mining | 


boom in Canada. The starm center will likely 
be in British Columbia, although, the mines in 


Sudbury and in Eastern Ontario will certainly 


be drawn into it. In the columns of SATURDAY 
NIGHT it has frequently been urged that the 
mines of British Columbia especially and those 
near Rat Portage and in other parts of Ontario, 
were of so rich a character that only the stupid- 
ity of legislatures and the timidity of investors 
prevented the attention of the world being 
drawn to Canada. Several English experts have 
come and gone very silently in the past two 
years, and it is well known in certain quarters 


that almost without exception these investiga- 


tors have carried enthusiastic reports to their 
employers in London. In view of all the facts 

the natural wealth of our mining country, the 
money made by those who have had the courage 
to venture something, the reports of experts, the 
collapse of certain brightschemesin South Africa 
—it seems pretty certain that the Canadian 


mining regions are soon to be opened up in real | 


earnest. Weare mighty slow in Canada. We 
are not aspeculative people. We will not trade 
a cent fora dollar unless the stranger will let 
us bite the dollar to see if it is genuine. Ifa 
man offers to sell one of us a gold watch for five 
cents, our caution bids us require that the time- 
piece be examined by a jeweler, and if the 
watch-case does not prove to be 18k. we get the 
swindler arrested. We would all be willing to 
bet on a horse race if we were absolutely cer- 
tain which horse would win, and that games 
of chance are sinful in our sight is due to the 
sad and sinful chance of losing. As a people 
we are very cautious and unspeculative. 
oe 

If mining really does take 
on a boom, the great first 
profits must go to the out- 
siders who have the courage 
to undertake the risks. Then 
when immense profits are 
being made and large for- 
tunes have been snapped up 
by strangers passing through 
the country, our own people 
will be thrilled with a greedy 
enterprise and suffer like 
those who rushed into Win- 
nipeg just in time to get 
buried beneath the collaps- 
ing boom. The average Can- 
adian is built that way. 
Every land boom in _ the 
country has _ illustrated it. 
Every boat that went to 
South Africa last fall carried 
over large crowds of Cana- 
dians who had hesitated for 
years, but who went at last 
and got there exactly in time 
to get tangled up in the fight 
between the Boers and the 
Uitlanders, or to starve on 
the streets of Johannesburg 
and Pretoria. This hesita- 
tion, this tendency to take 
no important step” until 
others have shown that Ss 
there is no risk in it, is re- Se ea 
sponsible for much of the pray 
business lethargy against 
which we have to contend 
and of which we complain. 
No man can make a business 
success of any kind but he is 
harassed by a host of slavish imitators who | 
injure without 
themselves. 





him achieving any success 


* 
* * 


It is therefore quite necessary that someone 
should send out such a circular-letter as Mr. 
Kingsmill has The 
acquaint people with the fact that the mining | 
prospects are getting bright, and it warns | 
those who may be depended upon to imitate 
those who venture and win something, that 
there are tests that should be applied to any | 
mining proposal. Mr. Kingsmili rather un 
necessarily advises caution to a people already 
so overcome with it that they won't buy an egge 
without seeing inside it, but his pointers may 
be summarized as follows: Before investing, 
ascertain (a) Whether the so-called company 
has been duly incorporated and where. (b) 
Whether the stock is paid up and unassessable; 
if not, what is the extent of the liability of the 
holders of it? (this depends on the legislation 
at the place of incorporation). (c) Whether 
the company (if incorporated) has procured 


issued. letter serves to 


a Crown grant for the mining locations 
which they are supposed to control. 


(ad) Whether any development work has been 
done; and, if so, whether it is established that 
the location justifies further expenditure. (¢) 
Whether the incorporators are men worthy of 
the trust reposed in them, and such men as the 
investors would trust with the management of 
their affairs and the investment of their money. 
(f) Whether money raised on the first sale of 
stock is to be devéted to development purposes 
or not; if not, a good reason for declining to 
accept shares would thereby be afforded. 


* 
or 


The one-legged boy who is under the care of 
the Children’s Aid Society, and whose case 
was referred to in these columns a few weeks 
ago, has been offered a home for the summer 
by a kind lady reader of this paper whose 
home Muskoka. This, affords the 


is in 








| whatever that may mean. 





Adelaide Street West. } 


boy the benefits of pure air and good food 
while the hot weather lasts, and while this 
outing will no doubt do the lad a great deal 
of good, yet he will require to be brought 
back to the city in the autumn, so that 
there is still a chance for some childless and 
benevolent couple to adopt a boy who will 


of people who ‘“‘take” children. <A 
from Mr. J. Stuart Coleman informs us that 
quite recently eleven children, six girls and 
five boys, ranging from one to ten years of age, 


of adoption. It is, in fact, only too evident that 


| Canada has plenty of waifs and strays of her | 


own without importing others from abroad. 
| To see the children of the Protestant Orphans’ 
| Home, or of any similar institution, parading 
to church of aw Sunday morning, and to get an 
inkling of the work done by the various organi- 


always be passed over by the ordinary class | 
letter | 


have been placed with the Society for purposes | 


zations that work so silently in this city, would | 


certainly convince any commissioner that our 
Government 
that the time had come for putting a ban upon 
the Barnardo enterprise and others like it. 


* 
ue 


The new marriage Act, which comes into force 


might (and it should) appoint, | 


TORONTO, JULY 25, 1896. team! 


| 
senseless routine must be gone through, if fees 
must he paid here, there and everywhere, and 


affidavits made right and left, if the contract- | 


ing parties must hold themselves up to the 
ridicule of their kind in order to get legally 
married, there is a likelihood that many will 
shrink from the ordeal and plod along without 
it. The framers of this law are playing with 
fire in a very dry season. It is about time that 
legislatures and 
| experiment of passing laws in the interests of 
the general public and not in favor of profes- 
sional and special classes who, by the natural 
formation of society, enjoy as many advantages 
as can safely be entrusted to them. Medical 
men get together and buffet the Ontario Legis- 
lature into giving them proprietary rights over 
the people, and now the clergymen and those 
who sell marriage licenses are ‘‘ protected.” It 
is unfair to the public. 
plained that the ceremony of marriage already 


had too much of legality and not enough 
of sanctity about it, the ground would 
have been well chosen. No marriage 


law should be tolerated which affords any class 


| of people a sufficient pretext for shameless 


on August 1, seems to be based on the assump. | 
tion that marriage partakes of the nature of a | 


crime. Every possible device seems to have 
been seized upon to increase the expense and 


‘the difficulties of entering into matrimony. 


* 


e 3 


Banns are to be published on a Sunday one 
week before a marriage takes place, in the 
parish or municipality in which each of the 
parties resides, Certificates showing that the 
banns were published (when parties reside in 


different parishes) ‘“‘must be given to the 
minister who solemnizes the marriage.” 


affidavits 
“made by both parties.” Banns and licenses 
are to lapse if marriage not take 
place within three months, and no marriage 


Licenses are to be’ issued on 


does 


| can take place between ten o'clock p.m. and six 


a.m., except under ‘special circumstances,” 
No one can solem- 
nize a marriage in Ontario but resident clergy- 
men, and the penalties for infringing this regu 
lation are heavy. It is not stated that half the 
fine will go to the clergyman who should have 
had the job, but the Ministerial Association 
will probably gain this point later on. In the 
meantime the preachers have to cash up, for 
copies of the new Act, in pamphlet form, are to | 
be kept for sale at ten cents a copy by all Clerks 
of the Peace. All sorts of people get a slice of 
the new profits or fines imposed upon those 
who hereafter shall marry. 


* 
* * 


How the clergymen who talked the Legisla- 
ture into passing such a law can escape respon- 
sibility for the immoral consequences that must 
legislation in Toronto 
The law 


inevitably follow such 


and other cities, is not clear. is de- 


| signed expressly to force into some sort of rela- | 


tion with the church all people who marry, to | 
make the marrying man a source of revenue to 

clergymen, to license-issuers and the takers of 

aftidavits. The pretense is that there have 
been so many irregularities that a stricter law 
is required, but now that the obstacles to get- 
ting married are to be multiplied we may find 
that instead of irregularities we shall have open 
immorality to complain of. Wherever there 
are great cities there are classes of people who 
regard marriage unfavorably, and if a lot of 


living, and that the new law in Ontario may do 
this is to be feared. We often forget that 
parliaments were created primarily, not to pass 
laws, but to prevent the passage of laws by 
kings and their counsellors. 


are tortured with legislation. MACK. 


YPORT, FRANCE. 


Going about many things. 
well as finding out new things, we find oppor 
tunities of enlarging and making over the old 
things and of discovering ourselves in queerly 
had 


teaches us 


fashioned garments after the clothes we 
worn have been remodeled by those who share 
neither our tastes nor our prejudices. If Can 
ada were not perched on the greater half of this 
great North American continent with a ten- 
dency to sit by itself, pee-wee as it is in pop 
ulation, and lord it over the new world as a 
bird might upon the highest limb of the highest 
tree, we would discoverthat the centuries have 
taught many things to other peoples that we 
are aware of but which we have noc seen fit to 
make a part of our system. In fact, we are 
unaware that we are crude; not socially, be- 
cause that is immaterial, for, convenient as it 
is to be polite, manners do not always mean 
money. We are crude in the that 
repel those who should be glad to come here. 


sense we 
We are crude insomuch as those who do come 
from foreign lands run up against our rough 
corners and report us as an uncongenial and 
difficult people when they write to their old 
neighbors in the older lands. The complaint 
against Canada as made by the foreigners who 
live here to those foreigners that we would be 
delighted to have come and stay with us, is not 
a new one, nor isit a matter of mere locality ; it 
is a general complaint against the 
British Columbia excepted. The exception is 


country, 


‘such an unusual one, and that country, until 


the present gold boom, was so little considered, 


that it did not affect the result. 


+ 
* * 


It might be worth while for us Canadians to 
enquire what is ourchief impulse. We have here 
in Toronto and in the Province of Ontario, and 
in all the provinces, climate and soil and oppor- 
tunities for the making of lovely and prosper 
ous homes for millions who show no tendency 
to come to us. How are we using our oppor 
tunities? The average Canadian is making a 





parliaments should try the | 


If clergymen had com- | 


As a people we | 


As | 








drudge of himself. The farmer does not live 
| like the peasant of France, or England, or Ger- 
many, coarsely clad and marked by his apparel 
and his surroundings as a tiller of the soil. The 
Canadian farmer endeavors to dress as a busi- 


| ness man and drive a horse and buggy equal to | 


that of a millionaire ; has a piano in his house, 
and his girls must be arrayed in stylish clothes. 
What is the result? He loses the happiness of 
the peasant; he does not obtain the privileges 
and ease of the upper class that he imitates, and 
year in and year out the farmer and his wife 
and his children are the slaves of their fine 
| clothes and of all those things that they possess 
| which do not really belong io their class. The 


| French or German peasant who is prosperous | 


| puts away his money; the Canadian farmer 
| who is prosperous buys musical instruments. 
carriages, builds fine houses, mortgages his 
farm, becomes poor, and forgets that he alone is 
| to blame. Climate and and Providence 
| have done everything, but those who are to be 


fed and clothed have demanded too much. 


. 
| + 


I never go to the Old Country without recog- 
| nizing the fact that in our new world we have 


soil 


set ourselves a pace which means a dearth of | 


| happiness. America is a joyless continent. 
We have all set out to become rich, and failing 
to become rich we have apparently determined 
to endeavor to appear rich. Poverty or limited 


means must be concealed in Ameriea, while in ' 










the old lands poverty is worn as if it were the | 


Those with limited means 


quarter of the city and 
are ashamed of a lack of wealth. Work 
1? 


men wear their smocks and live in working 


mantle of a class. 
live in a certain 


not 


men's quarters, and things are what they seem. 
Seldom indeed do you discover a family pre 
tending to belong to one class when as a matter 
of fact they were born and bred in another. 
Socially the people are honest when classifying 
themselves. The world of these good people is 
not destroyed and made a mockery by extra 
Their lives have the sin- 
and their amuse 


ordinary pretenses. 
naturalness 


cere charm of 
ments are devoid of the stilted hollowness 
which, after all, is the greatest feature of 
American iife. 

* 

. * 


Take Paris, for instance, generally under 
stood to be a city given over entirely to pleas- 
ure. Two weeks ago last Sunday I drove with 
the little for to St. Cloud, 
along the Champs Elysees, the Bois de Bou 
Longchamp and over the Seine, 


ones I care most 


logne, past 


on which the little excursion steamers were 
darting about with their loads of merry 
makers. It is very difficult to estimate 
whether one sees a million or a half a mil 
lion people on such an excursion, but the 
whole sward seemed to be covered from 
Paris away out fo: ten miles with laugh 
ing people who had a little basket and a 


bottle of wine and a great capacity for enjoy- 
ment. Inthe whole day I did not see a single 
tipsy man, but life seemed to be a very jolly 


affair, and the youngsters clinibed over their 


' parents, and rolled in the grass, and were more 


than content. The comparison between the 
lives of these people and those of my neighbors 
at home who sit about on their doorsteps and 
are solemn on Sunday, was very marked. My 
own failure to respond as largely as I should to 
the beauties of the drive and the jollity of the 


‘ occasion made me wonder why I was compara- 
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tively joyless, whether it habit or a 
phase of ill-health, or a lack of something to 
impel me towards gratitude and that chiefest 
feature of godliness, a delight injliving, moving 
and having one’s being in the countenance of 
one’s Maker. 


| . 
* 


The whole secret of it, if I have solved the 


was a 


| 5 
| problem properly, is that we are habitual 
| drudges. Weare working for things that are 


not worth working for; we are,trying to buy 
clothes that are not worth buying; we are 
trying to live in houses that add nothing to our 
happiness or our health; we are struggling to 
give our children an education which unfits 
them rather than fits them for life’s work. 
America is too modern, is too fast, too fresh, 
too exuberant in its ambitions, too little given 
to the realization of everyday happiness. If 
we wore smocks, and ate our coarse bread and 
drank our little mug of small beer ‘or common 
wine, and taught our children to make a living 
and to respect their parents, as well as con- 
tribute to their ease, we would be much better 
off and our lives would not be honeycombed 
with pretensions and preposterous ambitions 
which serve no other purpose than to unsettle 


us and make happiness impossible. 


* 
»~ * 


Without doubt Paris is the most prosperous 
city, reckoning its prosperity as the result of 
daily earnings, in the world. People get good 
prices for what they do, and those who excel 
get extraordinary profits from their labor. If 
Paris were to settle down and pass puritanical 
laws and ordinances such as Toronto believes 
to be virtuous, I have no doubt that in three 
months universal ruin would settle over that 
gay city and its people would be paupers. The 
people of the world go to 
Paris to be amused, and I 
am thoroughly convinced 
that they behave themselves 
as well there as they do at 
home. If blue laws were to 
be passed, the hotels and 
boulevards would be desert- 
ed and the Arc de Triumph 
and thosemany streets that 
are to-day gay with the life 
of the world, would be deso- 
late. Those who believe in 
the enforcement of their own 
ideas upon others who radi- 
cally differ from them may 
say that it would be better 
that the streets were for- 
saken than that they should 
be the scene of frivolity and 
lightness, but they certainly 
could not offer this conten- 
tion if they realized that life 
is dull 
enough, 
amidst 


and hard 
and enough 
the favorable 
conditions, and if it is gay 


enough, 
sad 
most 


and happy no one is being 
injured. If they had in Paris 
the laws we have in Toronto, 
all the boulevards would be 

With grass gone 
the of thou- 
sands of carriages would be 
the 
hundreds of miles of streets 


overgrown 
to seed; tens 


motionless on Sunday: 


and boulevards would be 
and the people of 
settlers in 
toilers 


most 


deserted, 
Paris would be 


strange lands and 


and colonists under 
nufavorable conditions. As 
i France retains 


its people because they love 


it is, Paris in 


and 
worth liv 


their country well 
that life 


rat home than it is abroad. 


say 


is better 


make 
their 


They have their savings. Foreigners 


them money : 
wealth in the laps of the natives, and instead 


strangers come and leave 


of being successful colonists they are the great 
entertainers and the most attractive amuse- 
ment-makers in the world. 

Canada? The people of this 
We are 


are 


How is it with 
country go elsewhere. over-educating 
for export; we hife 


are driving people 


our people making 
as joyless as possible; we 
from their homes to tind more attractive con 
ditions elsewhere. In Toronto we are making 
it impossible for strangers to spend their sum- 
mers with us, or even to spend a Sunday with 
us. The conditions are made as unfavorable as 
possible, and we wonder that we are hard-up 
and helpless and hopeless. We blame it on our 
politics and on our leaders and our governors, 
while we are personally to Perched 
away up high in the northern zone, we try to 
make our country unpleasant and uninhabit 
able for those who do not agree with us as to 
Sunday laws and regulations, which after all 
are unimportant, for the morality of a people 
depends on how they have been brought up 
they are surrounded. 
not 


People 


blame. 


rather than as to how 
Laws are to restrain 
know how to restrain 
swelter on the Atlantic coasts of the American 
States when they might enjoy themselves and 
be cool on the shores of Canada, but we refuse 
to permit people to enjoy themselves as they 
see fit, and interference with personal liberty 
has proven the destruction of the popularity of 


those who do 


themselves. 


our resorts. 
* 
* * 


Toronto lies in a most beautiful locality, with 
a delightful lake, surrounded by the most 
charming country, and yet we prohibit visitors 
by enacting absurd laws which are only a pre- 
tense. I reiterate that if Paris, or London, or 
Berlin, or Vienna, or St. Petersburg, or Flor- 
ence, or Rome were to enact the laws that we 
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endeavor to enforce in Toronto, they would 
cease to attract visitors from all over the 
world and would be as desolate as Oakville 
or Whitby, or the unvisited shores of Lake 
Simcoe. We Canadians think we = are 
smart in the passing of laws, but we are 
intensely narrow and foolish. We are not suc- 
ceeding in serving God or in benefiting the 
people; we are simply damaging ourselves, | 
making ourselves ridiculous and sequestrated. 
The Toronto bay is much more beautiful than 
the Seine. This city lies looking at the sun in | 
amore beautiful situation than Paris or Lon- 
don or any city in the Old World. The oppor- 
tunities of pleasure and of picnicking are as 
delightful as along the Bois de Boulogne or in | 
the little parks that break up the densely popu- 
lated sections of Paris. But we refuse to 
entertain the stranger, while the gay capital 
of France, lays itself out to be the home 
of the pleasure-seeker. What is the result? 
Crime and drunkenness are more prevalent 
per capita of our population than they are 
in Paris. The average citizen is joyless, 
preposterously devoted to notions and given 
Less money 


over to hard, joyless work. is 
made by the average individual, fewer hours of 
relaxation are taken than are enjoyed by many 
of those we despise elsewhere, and altogether 
we show a poor contrast to the city which is | 
said to be so wicked, so gay and so godless, 
and yet which is found to be so little given to 
crime and is so attractive to its people that | 
they stay at home, swell the population and 
prosperity of France, and attract the people of 
all nations to come and see how happy and free 
from care are those who live on the boulevards 


and in the parks of Paris. Don. 





Social and Personal. 





The Governor-General and Lady Aberdeen 
are to open the Exhibition in ‘September and 
make a tour of the Western counties. Lady 
Aberdeen recently received from England a 
present of a pair of thoroughbred horses to 
replace those drowned in the Gatineau. 


o 

On Wednesday evening His Honor the Lieut.- 
Governor and Major Pellatt held a formal 
inspection of the companies of the Boys’ 
Brigade at the Oval, Hanlan’s Point, which re- 
sulted in the award of the splendid trophy, 
known as the Pellatt Trophy, to the St. Ste- 
phen’s church boys. Mr. Broughall, their rec- 
tor, was present. Others interested were: Mrs. 
Pellatt, Mrs. W. S. Lee, Hon. G. W. Allan, 
who has a warm interest in All Saints’ Com- 
pany, Mr. T. C. Patteson, E. B. Osler, M.P., 
Mr. Hammond and Mr. Matthews. Rev. Mr. 
Starr, a most dapper and military young par- 
son, was in Q. O. R. uniform. Rev. Ernest 
Wood of St. Simon's, Rev. Charles Shortt and 
others were also present and participating. At 
the band concert given afterwards by the 
Grenadier Band Mr. Crane sang I'm One of the 
Old Brigade, and was enthusiastically encored. 

Bishop Sullivan has been considering the 
acceptance of St. James’ rectory. Should his 
lordship accept, Toronto will gain not only a 
splendid preacher but a rectoress (if such a 
term be permissible) who has all the social and 
The Misses 
Miss Sul- 


natural gifts to grace the position. 
Sullivan have always been favorites ; 
livan is a well known enthusiast in art, and 
Miss Kathleen has been very successful in 


literature. 


* 

Last Monday evening a grand success met 
the efforts of the committee of the Royal 
Canadian Yacht Club to inaugurate a series 
of ‘*“‘ Mondays” at the Island club house, 
members are to invite their lady 
friends and other non-members to ‘‘ dine and 
dance” at this charming spot. Dinner on 
the upper baleonies of the club house, with a 
glorious crimson sunset, soft west winds and 


when 


verdure unexcelled on trees and bowling 
greens, is a function full of enjoyment to all 


who are favored with invitations. 


so well known, that it goes without saying the 
Monday evening reunions will be popular and 
delightful. On Monday last several parties 
dined on the veranda, the harpers 
softly during the service of a dainty repast, 
after which the place soon filled with the even- 
ing guests, who danced, chatted and watched 
the moon for several hours. Various smart 
visitors to Toronto are enthusiastic in their 
admiration of the Yacht Club's quarters. The 
Club have their hospitality to the 
gentler sex in a very friendly manner, and from 


extended 


being restricted to dining on certain days at 
the club house, they are at liberty to dine there 
every Next Monday 
evening will probably see a number in attend 


evening of the week. 


ance at seven o'clock, 

Another good story is being told of two 
young ladies who took the Greyhound to 
Oakville to visit a summer resident in that 
charming locality. ‘* The loveliest place in the 
neighborhood” had been the summer resident's 
description of her temporary quarters. Shortly 
after 


charming spot ; 


landing the ladies happened upon a 
they essayed to enter, but the 
The ladies called to a couple 


They took 


gates were fast. 
of boys within to open the gates. 
no notice, and the command was emphatically 
repeated. Finally, after shaking the gates and 
getting quite hot and eXasperated, the ladies 
turned away. A farmer gentleman was driving 
a Jersey cow, and one of the ladies angrily 
He looked at 
the other, who was cool and subdued, and said 
Well, I will 
go and see the superintendent.” It was the 
Gold Cure! 


ordered him to their assistance. 


‘You want to get her in there? 


The bowling alley at the Belvidere, Parry 
Sound, which is to be opened in a few duce. 
will be a grand feature of that hotel for all 
lovers of the game. Mr. Bradley, the genial 
host, invites all bowlers to participate in the 
opening of this fine bowling alley. 


* 

An amusing affair occurred at a recent in 
formal hop, when the “light that failed,” i. e., 
homemade gasoline, left the dancers at the 
mercy of a few coal-oil lamps. A gentleman 
discovering a certain pink frock in a dim 
corner, crooked his arm, after an anxious 
scrutiny, and remarked, “I think this is our 
waltz.” The pink frock, tired of her dim 
retreat, said with alacrity, ‘* Yes.” They en 
tered the dancing- om and were half-way 


The hospit- | 
ality and kindness of the sailing fraternity is | 


playing | 


} around when the man caught sight of the 


lady’s face, that of an utter stranger. ‘Good 
heavens. I beg your pardon,” said he, while 
she rapidly slipped from his encircling arm in 
blushing confusion. She did not know the 
man in the dark; she had concluded he was her 


| expected partner, but heartlessly left him as 


soon as his astonished apology made her look 
him in the face. 


a 


Among those who rendezvoused at the Yacht 
Club last Monday were Commodore Boswell, 


Mr. and Mrs. Gooderham, Mr. and Mrs. Brouse, | 
| Mrs. Kenneth Stewart, Miss Stewart, Mr. and 
| Mrs. Charles Reid and Miss Reid of Rosedale, | 


Mrs. and Miss Appleby, Dr. Stewart, Mr. 

and Mrs. Stewart and the prettiest group 

of girls I have seen in a long time were among 
| the guests. An array of bicycles stacked 
against the fence, and several views of neat 
ankles and sturdy masculine calves, asserted 
the presenee of the dominant diversion of the 
| “upper ten.” 

* 

The response to the invitation to send flowers 
to the office of the Children’s Aid Society for 
the children at the Lakeside Home has so far 
not been general. On July 11 one bunch was 
| left, and on July 18 two bunches. All were 
anonymous, but one was the gift of little 





Carriage Entrance to Country and Hunt Club House. 


Mr. Sanborn of Nottingham, Eng., Mr. and Miss 
MeMurray, Miss Chadwick and Miss Leila 
Macdonell, Mlle. Vanden Brock, Mr. and 
Mrs. Warwick, Mr. and Mrs. Rutter, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. B. Lee, Mr. and Mrs. Acton Burroughs, 
Mr. and Mrs. Gibson, Mr. Harry O'Reilly, Mr. 
Casey Wood, Mr. Frederick Campbell, Mr. A. 
R. Denison, Mr. and Mrs. A. Denison, Mr. 
Becher Furness, Mrs. and Miss Preston, Miss 
Gooderham, Mr. James Plummer, Mr. Tom 
Plummer, Mr. Broderick of Chatham, Mr. Alex. 
Creelman, Dr. and Mrs. Cowan, Miss Michie, 


and hosts of others. 
* 


Much enthusiasm is being manifested this 
year over the annual Regatta and At Home of 
the Muskoka Lakes Association, which will be 
held at Beaumaris, Muskoka Lake, on August 
10, 1896. Many distinguished guests from the 
United States and Canada have already signi- 
fied their intention of being present. 


dore Dr. Adams and Secretary MeMurrich and | 
an efficient staff of officers are sparing no pains | 


to make this annual event the most successful 
of the series, both from an aquatic and social 
standpoint. The Americans, who are in large 
numbers in cottages and camps around Beau- 
maris, are determined not to be outdone in hos- 
pitality by any former regatta ever held on 
Lakes Joseph or Rosseau. There will be special 
excursion trains and rates from Toronto and 


other points. ‘ 


Major and Mrs. Pellatt gave a charming din- 
ner at j 
Scarborough, in honor of Bishop Sweatman 
and Bishop DuMoulin, last Monday evening. 
This beautiful home has been literally evolved 

| from the wilderness, and is a picture, with its 
| green turf, graveled drive, cannon and flag- 
staff. Several other pretty places are clustered 
on the cliffs about Cliffside, and visitors are en- 
| thusiastie in praise of them. 

* 


toria Bicycle Club took a run to Weston. Over 


| presented. Supper was served at 


Hotel. after which a dance and much merri- 


ment followed. 


* 

Mr. Scott of the Dominion Bank has returned 
from a holiday in Quebec and Montreal. 

* 

Miss Surveyer, whose visit in Toronto was so 
sadly marred by‘a carriage accident, and who, 
by the way, is the niece of M. Hector Fabre, 
Canadian Commissioner at Paris, returned to 
her home in Montreal this week, escorted by 
her brother. I am glad to hear that the dis- 

| figurement of this charming lady will not be 
| permanent. Her hostesses, the Misses Hughes 
of Jarvis street, are also fortunate in escaping 
the same injuries. They left for Penetang this 


week. 


The Misses Wilkes of Thistledale have gone 
for a fortnight’s visit to Rev. and Mrs, Street 
Macklem at their island in the Georgian Bay. 

* 

Capt. and Mrs. Hooper, who have been fora 
long visit to England, have returned to Toronto. 
* 

Miss Mary Jardine-Thompson is living in 
London, and writes to recommend her pension, 
{ Eudsleigh street, Tavistock square, as a most 
comfortable, central, reasonable and altogether 
desirable home for Canadian visitors. I quote 
her opinion, feeling that it will be of weight 
and of interest to touring Torontonians. Miss 
Jardine-Thompson says: “I can cordially re 
commend it, as I have lived here for some time, 
and find it in every respect first-class. The 
table is exceedingly good, the attendance 
excellent, and the terms very moderate indeed. 
It is really very central, too, to every point of 


interest.” 
* 


At the closing tea of the Oakville tennis 
tournament, Mrs. Parrish, the hostess, looked 
very well in a delicate flowered organdie mus 

lin with Valenciennes lace, and smart picture 
hat. Mrs. Stewart was another handsome 
young matron in a light silk gown with all-over 
embroidery, and large hat. Mr. and Mrs. Percy 
Beatty, Major and Mrs. Greville-Harston, the 
Misses Turner, Miss Dick, Miss Yda Milligan, 
Mr. and Mrs. Lennox of Toronto, Mrs. and 


Miss Pullen, Mr. and Mrs. Heaven, Mr., 


Commo- 


Cliffside, their country residence at | 


On Thursday evening of last week the Vic- | 


fifty riders turned out, ladies being well re- | 
Eagles’ 


Master and Miss Goodeve of Huntley street. 
The flowers should only be sent on Saturday 
and before eleven a.m. They are carried over 
to the [sland by little fellows from the Society's 
shelter. Mr. M. Sheppard left a fine bunch of 


sweet peas on July 21. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Hendrie of Holmstead, Hamil- 
ton, who are at present summering at Hotel 
| Hanlan, gave a very delightful veranda dinner 
party on Saturday evening, at which His Honor 
and Mrs. Kirkpatrick were guests. Hotel Han- 
lan is a charming place to dine, and people are 
beginning to find it out. 


* 


Mrs. G. P. Payne and family, of Sherbourne 


street, are at Luloubelau Cottage, Muskoka 
Bay. Miss Hallworth and Messrs. J. B. Hall- 
worth and George Gowan are also at Lulou- 
belau. The two gentlemen rode their bicycles 
as far as Gravenhurst via Whitby and Bea- 


verton. 
7 


Mrs. J. A. Muirhead of Jarvis street is now at 
Muskoka Bay House, intending to stay for the 


summer, 
* 


Miss Mabel and Mr. Angus Gilmor of Jarvis 
street gave a bicycle party to some of their 
friends last Monday evening. Among those 
present were: Miss Brock, Miss Reid, Miss 
Mason, Miss Ada Dundas, Miss Dundas, Miss 
Kay, Miss Oldwright, Miss Armstrong, Miss 
Sattersby of Montreal, Miss Hamilton, Miss 
Bertha Mason, Miss Templeton of Windsor, 
and Messrs. J. Y. Reid, Harry Mason, C. G. 
Hooper, S. Samuel, M. Taylor, Frank 
James Mason, jr., 
Harvey Willis. 


Mr. and Mrs. G, A. Burnham of 73 Grosvenor 
street have returned to the city after an absence 
of some months at the seaside. 

Dr. Thomas O'Hagan was in the city during 
the past week on his way to the Catholic Sum 
mer School on Lake Champlain. Dr. O'Hagan 
purposes getting out in the near future a new 

| volume of poems bearing the title Songs of the 


Settlement, 
* 


The latest arrivals at Hotel Chautauqua, 
Niagara-on-the-Lake, are: Mrs. and Miss Me- 
Laren, Mrs. McClive, Miss St. John and Miss 
Chaplin of St. Catharines; Mrs. and Miss 
Hooker of Ithaca, Mrs. Colstan of Washington, 
Mr. W. N. Brown of Chicago, Mr. W. Laidlaw 
of New York, Mrs. and the Misses Beddome, 
Mrs. Ball, the Misses Seabrook of London: Mr. 

!and Mrs. J. Hespler and family and Mrs, J. 
Taylor of Waterloo, 

St. Elmo, Muskoka, is more than usually 
lively and attractive this season. Among the 
cottagers are: Mr. Newton and family of 
Richmond Hill, Hon. E. J. Davis and family of 











An Interior View Country and Hunt Cinb House. 


of a couple of the members of the Camera Club, 


Kay, | 
Playter, Beau Jarvis, and | 


King, Mr. C. H. Mortimer and family of To- 
ronto, with Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Otter and 
Master Otter as guests; Mr. Martindale and 
family of Alliston, Rev. H. S. Matthews and 
family of Newmarket, Mr. E. F. Stephenson 
and family, and Mr. Merrill and family of 


Bracebridge. 
* 


Miss Mamie Orissa Sanford of Tottenham is 
visiting her sister, Mrs. Powell, Bloor street 
west. . * 

* 

Miss Minnie Buchanan of Detroit, who has 

been the guest of the Misses Carson, Bleecker 


street, for two weeks, returned home to-day. 
* 


Principal and the Misses MacMurchy have 


gone to Bathurst, N.B., for the summer. 
* 


Mrs. (Dr.) Hickingbottom and daughter, of 
Vancouver, B.C., who is visiting her mother in 
the city, is the guest of Mrs. J. H. Hoar of 18 


Macdonell avenue, Parkdale. 
* 


In response to a generally expressed request 
the bicycle tourney at Niagara-on-the-Lake, 
which I announced last week, will take place 
on Friday and Saturday, August 14 and 15, two 
weeks later than at first intended. This exten- 
sion will give greater time for preparation and 


practice for the events. 
* 


Mr. H. N. Shaw and Miss Nelly Berryman 
are meeting with considerable success conduct- 
ing a summer session of the Toronto Conserva- 
tory School of Elocution at Grimsby Park. Two | 
or three good concerts have been given in | 


connection with the school. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. George Allan paid a visit to | 
Toronto this week and were alternately guests | 
at Moss Park and at Mr. Wragge’s on Wel- | 
lesley street. Mrs. G. W. Allan goes to her 
summer residence on Lake Simcoe, Strath- | 
allén, next week. 





} 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
* | 
Mr. Guiseppe Dinelli and Herr Rudolph Ruth | 
are bicycling in Spain and Italy, and have | 
enjoyed their holidays so far exceedingly. 
* 

Mrs. Fisher of Winnipeg, whose bright pres- 
ence has adorned social gatherings for the past 
few weeks, returned home on Thursday. 

* | 

Mrs. and Miss Wheelock of New York are 


visiting Mrs. Hamilton of Rosedale. 
* 


Beauty spots about 
people realize the need of them. 
loveliest sites imaginable was 
season for the Country and Hunt Club's new 
home, and the recent completion of the house 
has been hailed with great rejoicing by the | 
two hundred and fifty members of this swell | 
club. The present management and executive | 
is only just entering its third year, though the 
Hunt Club has been for a quarter of a century 
at least a cherished institution among a cer- 
tain class in Toronto. Through the kindness 


Toronto multiply as | 
One of the 


chosen last | 
| 








I have been able to obtain two views of the 
Club House; the outdoor view shows the porte- 
cocher, under which so many merry parties 
have drawn rein; the interior view speaks for 
itself of the comfort and elegance which rule | 
in the beautiful building on Scarboro’ Cliffs. 
* 
Mr. Griffin, mother of Mr. Scott Griffin, is 


visiting at the Grange. 
* 


Mr. Sullivan, Mr. Murphy of Atlanta, Gaz, | 
Mr. J. P. Gourlay of St. Catharines, Mr. and 
Mrs. William E. Clarke, Mrs. F. Starrett of | 
Chicago, Miss Mattie G. Holderby of Freeport, | 
[ll., Messrs. Charles J. Benson, William Han- 
cock of St. Catharines, C. G. H. Graham of New 
York, Russell McLeod and Miss Edith McLeod 
of Woodstock are at Hotel Hanlan. 


Mr. and Mrs. James W. Curry and family 


have taken rooms at Hotel Hanlan for the | 
Season, 

At Park House, Grimsby Park, are the | 
following guests: Mrs. J. Strawn, Mrs. A, | 
Jardine, Mr. F. W. Barrett, Mr. W. J. | 
Charton, Mr. Frank Yeigh, Mrs. W. C. Bell, | 
Mr. J. H. Wood, the Misses Anderson, Mr. | 
C. J. Stuart, Mr. B. Ibotson, Mr. F. W. Dunn, | 


Mr. E. Blewett and Mr. Thomas A. Noble. 


|5 King Street West - 
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Paris Kid Glove Store 


SUMMER SALE OF GLOVES 


6-bt. length Undressed Kid Gloves, in all 
colors, reduced from $1.25 to $1. 

4 bt. Fancy Stitched Undressed Kid Gloves 
with huge Pearl Buttons, $1.25 per pair ; 
regular price $1.50. 

Special line of Dressed Kid Gloves, re- 
duced from $1.25 to 75c. 

Silk and Linen Gloves, at 25¢., 50c., 75c. 


per pair. 
MILLINERY 
Fancy Pattern Hats and Bonnets at less 
than cost. 





A few choice Silk Blouses at $5; regular 
price $10, $12 and $14. 

Blouse Silks in all the newest shades, at 
50c. per yard. 

Embroidered Grass Linens, reduced from 
$1.50 to 75¢. 


WM. STITT & C0. 


11 & 18 King Street East 





New Goods 


A fresh consignment of 


White 
ote 


just unpacked. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Cor. Adelaide 
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| 


As a general rule 
this something for 
nothing isn’t worth 
the trouble one has to 
take to get it—not so 
with our eye- tests. 
We give free of charge 
a thorough scientific 
A good 


pair of lenses in steel 


examination. 


frames cost $1.00, the 
solid gold kind start 
at $3 00. 








IGN OF THE 
BIG CLOCK 





Wedding 


Flowers = 


The choicest Roses grown for the Wedding 
season. As I have over 30,000 Rose Trees in my Con- 


servatories I can fill any order on the shortest notice. 


| Mail, telephone or telegraph orders are filled with 


| the choicest blooms cut direct from the trees and 


shipped to any part of Canada, guaranteed to arrive 
in perfect condition. Send for descriptive price list. 


Cous¢ervatories - Bloor Street West. 





JOHN H. DUNLOP 


TORONTO 
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mh [F you are away from home and want & 
* a copy of any book that you hear * 
s, talked about—no matter who publishes } 
#, it—enclos~ the price in a letter or drop “ 
#, a post card addressed to us, and you '% 
# vill receive it by return mail as prompt- 
#, ly as possib’e. Yes 
= BAIN BOOK AND STATIONERY CO. % 
®, 53 King East, Toronto bo 
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GARDEN VASES 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - 
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The Tennis Championships. 





NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE, 

: oes . HERE have been 
a good many 
tennis tourna- 
ments held at 

Niagara during the 








* 
%. past few years, 
An and one 


would have 
to go far 
afield to see 

y) better tennis than has been 
/ witnessed on the _ beautiful 
courts of the Queen’s Royal, but anyone who 
did not grow enthusiastic over the finals and 
semi-finals in the tournament of the Lawn 
Tennis Association for the Canadian champion- 
ships last Friday and Saturday would be 
extremely difficult to please. The weather was 
absolutely perfect; the entry list was not only 
the longest ever given in, but held the names 
of a greater number of really good tennis 
players than ever before, and the crowds of 
fashionable spectators were very evidently 
lovers of sport. They recognized every good 
stroke, and if any of the players lost it was 
not because they lacked encouragement 
from the on-lookers. Wrenn, as everyone 
expected, played brilliantly. His opponent 
seemed unable to put a ball anywhere over the 
court that the ex-champion was not there to 
return it, but what scored oftenest for him was 
his wonderful accuracy in placing. As someone 
remarked, he played a ‘‘head game.” He kept 
perfectly cool, and no opportunity escaped him. 
His judgment of distance, too, was marvelous, 
and frequently when up at the net he would 
let a ball pass him that fell, perhaps, only an 
inch or so over the base line. His match with 


Fisher in the finals for the Canadian champion- | 


ship was well worth seeing. Both played 
beautifully, but Wrenn’s cool head and accurate 
eye won him the day. Hawes, Whitman, 
Bethel and Davis also played splendidly, but | 
Wrenn and Fisher were the two stars of the | 
tournament. In the ladies’ singles better 
tennis has never been seen at Niagara. 
Among the entries were: Miss St. John and | 
Mrs. Barrett of St. Catharines, Mrs. Sidney 
Smith, until Saturday the champion of Canada, 
Miss Bessie Moore, champion of the United 


States, Miss Atkinson, ex-champion of the 
States, Miss May Moore and Miss Kath- | 
leen Atkinson, One of the most exciting 


matches of the week was that between 
Miss Moore and Miss Atkinson on Saturday 
morning. Miss Moore having won the cham- 
pionship of the United States from Miss Atkin- 
son last year, it was naturally intensely excit- 
ing to see the two meet again in a match which | 





> 


THE WORLD'S BEST 





would leave one or the other in the finals with | 
Mrs. Sidney Smith for the Canadian champion- 
ship. 


was defeated in one of the prettiest games ever 
witnessed on a tennis court. Miss Atkinson is 
a wonderfully active player and as light as a 
thistledown on her feet, with tbe faculty which 
always tells so well in a game of tennis, of 
placing her balls. In the finals with Mrs. 
Smith in the afternoon Miss Atkinson was at 


her very best. She played a beautiful game, 
outplaying the Canadian champion in a way 


which surprised even those who had antici- 
pated a victory for the agile little girl from 
Brooklyn. Mrs. Smith played pluckily for the 
cup, but she was not in her usual form, and 
Miss Atkinson won in two straight sets, 

The results of the tournament were an- 
nounced at the ball on Saturday evening, when 
the prizes were presented with the usual de 
monstrations and enthusiasm 
from the many,spectators present. After the 
secretary of the 


whole-hearted 
first waltz the honorary 
L. T. A., Mr. Scott Griffin 
Mr. Stewart Houston the annual tournaments 
would without doubt be only half a success 
took his position behind the table on which 


without whom and 


were arranged the handsome prizes, and in one 
of the witty speeches for which he is justly be 
coming famous, introduced to those assembled 
Prof. Goldwin Smith and Mrs. Smith, who pro 
ceeded to present the prizes to the successful 
contestants as they were called upon by Mr. 
Griftin. The challenge cup. representing the 
championship, a handsome liqueur bottle with 
silver stopper for the handicap, and a very hand- 
some silver cup, with horn handles, all comers’, 
went to Mr. Wrenn, who received them amid 
loud applause. Miss Atkinson was next called 
upon, and very dainty and quaint and sweet 
she looked as she went forward to receive her 
She was dressed in a handsome Empire 


prizes, 
when she again 


gown of brocaded silk, and 
came down the room she held in one hand the 
cup representing the ladies’ championship, and 
in the other a handsome silver card-case. The 
liqueur bottles of very quaint design 
carried off by E. 


doubles 
and silver stoppers—were 
Fisher and M. D. Whitman, who made a re- 
markably fine-looking, pair as they 
marched up the room together. Miss Bessie 
Moore was next called upon, and was compli 
mented by the secretary upon the gallant fight 
she made for the championship, and presented 
with a huge bouquet of beautiful crimson roses | 


manly 


from the Association. The mixed doubles 
were won by Miss Atkinson and = Mr. 
Fisher, and as they came arm in arm 


Miss Atkinson at a happy 
raised in tri- 
hand 


down the room, 
suggestion of the 
umph their 
some silk umbrella, Mr. 
Griffin, who deserve the greatest credit for the 
way in which they have managed the whole 
tournament, and who must be more than satis- 
fied with the unqualified their 
efforts, were called upon for speeches. Both 
responded very briefly, and both in not more 
than a dozen sentences managed to crowd a 
vast amount of fun and wit. The coupon com- 
petition for the most popular of the gentlemen | 
who took part in the cotillion on Thursday 
evening last, and the belle of the evening, was 
Mr. Beals Wright, a little | 


secretary's 
heads her prize—a 
Houston and Mr. 


over 


success of 


next announced, 
chap of fifteen, who played so well in the tour 
nament, was found to have won more votes 
than any of the others, and was called forward 
to receive his prize. Miss Fleischmann was | 
declared the belle of the German, and was pre- 
sented with an enormous bouquet of crimson 
roses, which she received very gracefully. The | 
next surprise was the appearance of a staff of - 





Ever 


Think of the pleasure that you 


Miss 


by not having a Camera. If not, 


think now and remember while | 


thinking that you can buy one for 


95% 


and the right place to see a full 


from 


assortment of all makes is 


EA. Mulholland & Go. s 


159 Bay Street 





waiters carrying sufficient claret cup for each 


guest in the room to drink a glass to the health 
of Miss Fleischmann and Miss Atkinson, and 
to the success of al! future tournaments held at 
Niagara-on-the-Lake. Dancing was then con- 
tinued until twelve, and one of the most enjoy- 
able events of the season was over. 

The following took part in the cotillion, led 
by Miss Sage and Mr. R. V. Beach, on Thursday 
‘ tennis week: Mr, J. B. Clarke 
B. Paret and Miss K. 


evening of 
and Miss Moore, Mr. J. 


| Atkinson, Mr. Seott Griftin and Miss Seymour, 
|Mr. C. 


Pope and Miss Van Renseler, Mr. 


Stewart Houston and Miss Atkinson, Mr. B. 


| Rumsey and Miss Dobbins, Mr. W. Anderson 
}and Miss Clara Fleischmann, Mr. R. Wrenn 


and Miss Burtis, Mr. M. D. Whitman and Miss 
Labatt, Mr. C. W. Cotton and Miss Sattertield, 


| Mr. B. Wright and Miss E. Howard, Mr. Guy 


Boughton and Mrs. W. Boughton, Mr. Arthur 
Hawes and Miss Crossthwaite, Mr. E. Chaplin 
and Miss St. John, Mr. A. Wood and Miss 


The NASMITH CO, La. 


51 King Street East, Toronto 
Have You? If Not, Will You? 


We will forward on receipt of price—r1 lb. box, 55 cents, 





Chaplin, Mr. D. Palmer and Mrs. Barrett, Mr. | 


| pink. 
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Try 
Nasmith’s % 


Delicious Chocolates 
Choicest Bon-Bons 


If They’re Nasmith’s, They're Pure 


3 Ib. box, $1.50 
7 “c 


ios. 2.30 


Delivered F REE to any part of Canada 





NATURAL APERIENT WATER 


Hunyadi Janos 


P.of. Dr. Vennomargeeth> University of Louvain Belg’nm, writes: 


», Patients declare it an IDEAL 
aperient mineral water, 


CAUTION: None genuine without the signature 
of the firm ,, Andreas Saxlehner“ on the label. 


I. Fisher and Miss Greene, Mr. C. Howell and 
Miss Dunlop, Mr. T. Peterson and Miss Altman, 
Mr. E. Rapelyea and Miss Howard. 

The favors were presented by Miss Riordan 
of St. Catharines, who wore 
white striped silk, and Mrs. 
Hamilton, who was very much 


Mackelean of 


| in white dotted muslin, with white lace and 


pink ribbons, and carried a spray bouquet of 
crimson roses. Miss Seymour looked beautiful 


|in pink satin with an over-dress handsomely 


| 
| 
soth played magnificently, and for a 
time it was either’s match; but in spite of the e 
marvelous staying powers of Miss Moore, which | 
many imagined would leave her the victor, she 


| musicale on 


| Homer-Dixon, 


embroidered in sprays of pink, blue ribbons. 
Mrs. Willie Boughton also wore a very handsome 
gown of pink and green. 


Miss Fleischmann were prettily and simply | 


gowned in white. 
white, one of the simplest and yet most effective 
dresses in the room. Her dancing, as usual, 
was the admiration of everyone. 
wore a very pretty gown, white over pink. Miss 
Atkinson wasin white, Miss Labatt in crimson. 
Miss Greene looked very pretty in white, with 
crimson roses in her hair. 

The concert on Wednesday evening and the 
Friday 
orchestra played 
pretty selections. Miss Winnett, who plays | 
the violin with a great deal of feeling and | 
sweetness, refused to be encored, to the dis- | 
appointment of everyone. Mr. F. Warrington 
of Toronto was warmly received and enthu- 
siastically encored. Mrs. Mackelean, whose | 
beautiful voice and charming personality have | 
made her such a general favorite, sang several 
brilliantly. Miss Atkinson 
sang one song and one encore very sw eetly. 
Miss Greene contributed a piano solo and was | 
loudly encored, and Miss Dunlop sang several | 


were most 


D’ Alesandro’s some 


| 
| 
also | 
| 


songs most 


times. She is so petite that her deep, rich con- 


| tralto comes naturally as a surprise to those | 


who have not heard her before. As an acecom- | 


panist, too, she excels. 


A few of the many who attended the tennis 
and other gaieties of the week were: Mr. and 
Mrs. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. H. Garrett, Mr. 
Stephen Heward, Miss Heward, Mr. T. 
Chisholm, Mr. Kerr, Mr. Gibson, Miss 
Professor and Mrs. Gold 
win Smith, Mr. Kelly Evans, Miss Lamport, 
Mr. George Heward, Miss Small, Mr. J. 
Martland, Capt. and Mrs. Dickson, Mr. 
Geale Dickson, Mr. G. Cox, Mr. Cattanach, Miss 
and Mrs. Ardill, Mrs. Altman, 
Mrs. Riordan, Mr. and Mrs. 
Moore, Mrs. E. Norton, Miss MeGuire, Dr. 
Rykert, Mr. W. Anderson, Mr. and Mrs, Bruce 
Harman, Mr. and Mrs. Buchanan, Miss Chap- 
lin, Miss Fell, Mr. and Mrs. Fleischmann, Mr. 
E. Jones, Lieut. Bash (Fort Niagara), Miss 
Sage, Mrs. Rumsey, Mrs. Greene, Mrs. Foy, 
Miss Warren, Miss Burtis, Rev. J. C. Garrett, 
Mr. J. B. Clarke, Mr. and Mrs. E. W. 
Miss Daisy Boulton, Miss Geale, Mrs. and Miss 
Ogilvie, Mr. and Mrs. Boughton, Mr. Ambrose, 
Mr. N. Geale, the Misses Ward, Mr. Lyon, Mr. 
Geary, Miss Edith Harman, Mrs. J. Lewis, Judge 
and Mrs. Lewis, Miss Lewis, Mr. Huntington, 
Mr. Osborne, Miss Evans, Mr. C. Heward, Mr. 
H. Syer, Miss Lee, Miss Seymour, Mr. and Miss 
Gibbs, Mr. and Mrs. Sheldon Thompson, Mr. 
H. Richmond, Mrs. Altman, Mr. D. Palmer, 


Dickson, Rev. J. 
Miss Howard, 


Sver, 


! Miss Hamlin, Mr. and Mrs. Tanner, Lieut. Me 


Farland, the Misses McFarland, Major Butting- 

ton (Fort Niagara), Lieut. Paine (Fort Niagara), 

Miss Gaylord and Mr. Ogilvie. GALATEA, 
sical ie aaa 


How do you know the editor isn’t in? 


From your looks. Puck. 

He—Don't you ever tire of talking? She 
(quickly) —It depends upon who is talking 
Vogue. 


Poet 
Oftice-boy 


**It seems to me, Miranda,” mildly observed 
Mr. Meeks, *‘ these cakes would be considerably 
improved by the addition of a little more gin 
ger.” “*So would you, William,” briefly re 
sponded Mrs. Meeks.”—Chicago Tribune. 


She—It seems strange that men are no 
longer willing to do deadly combat for the love 
of a woman. He-—Ain't it queer, though? 
Especially when women have so much more 
money of their own these days !—Jndianapolis 
Journal, ¢ 

*“*T once knew a man,” said the imaginative 
boarder, ‘** who was so fat that he was actually 
taller lying down than when he was standing 
up. What do you think of that?” ‘It strikes 
me,” said the cheerful idiot, ‘cas pretty tall 
lying.” —Indianapolis Journal, 


black and | 


admired in | 
Miss Sage, a very general favorite, was 


Miss Altman and | 


® . ° | 
Miss Crossthwaite also wore 


Miss Moore 
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DEIACIOUS HEALTHY 
& RBFRESHING 






a 





‘PRefore Going on 


“~ Your Holidays 


Provide yourself with Heoper’s 


Sponges, Sponge Bags, Gentle- | 


,’ 


men’s Dressing Cases, Tourists 
Hair Brushes aiid Combs, Soap 
Boxes, Glass Stoppered Bottles 
in Boxwood Cases 


and many such special articles to be 
found nowhere else, and don’t forget a 
bottle of Hooper’s Compound Solution 
of Camphor, the never failing remedy 
for all summer compiaints. 


- HOOPER’S 


43 King Street West 
Telephone 536 


‘COOK’S 
TURKISH 


Phone 1286 BATHS 
REDUCTION IN PRICES 


| 
| Day Baths, 7ic.; Evening, bot ween six and ten, 50c. 
| LADIES, incluiing Hairdressing, 75c. 

| _ Experienced Chiropodist, Masseur and Masseuse 
in attendance. 





202 & 204 
King Street West 












| 
| 
| 


A INDIGHSTION 


} and other hot weather stomach troubles may be 
cured by a free use of the ALPINE DAIRY CO.’S 
| famous BUTTERMILK. Used and recommended by 
many of Toronto's prominent doctors and ministers. 
Supplied to all regular customers at 
TES CENTS PER GALLON 


| TELEPHONE | The Alpine Dairy Co. 
4450 /! 


| QUEEN’S oe and ae 
ROYAL Niagara-on-the- e 


Cor. Yonge and Isabella 





The Newport of Canada 
HOPS EVERY SATURDAY EVENING 
S@ Bicycle Tournament Friday and Saturday. 


enjoyable. | 


very | July 3ist and Aug, Ist, and Battle of Flowers, 


Races and Sports, 

Cleveland Bicycle Academy and Livery in connec- 
tion. Prof. E. J. Hinley, Instructor. Highest grade 
of famous Cleveland Wheels. 

Special rate for those taking part in Bicycle Tour- 


| ney, $2.50 per day 


Ey MCGAW & WINNETT, Proprietors. 





California 


Is now in full swing. We 
make a specialty of pxcking 
baskets of fruit and vegctxbles 
to send away. Call an in- 
spect our stock. 

F. SIMPSON 
756, 758 & 760 YONGE STREET 


Telephones 3445, 4239 








— me » 9 


| The Good | 
Things 


or this world are for those who will use 
them. 

Try Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pen 
and you will fird it good enough to 
keep and use. Your money back if 
you con't. 


| WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


| 12 King Street West, Toronto 





Don’t Take 


& Chances 


and buy cheap preparations 
that you know nothing about, 
more especially when they 

Ap wis are complexion remedies and 
‘ / 7 / overlook those that have an 
Jojige Aecrks sf Kid s° ag sopaenios ene 

Cel da. Dag are highly recommended by 

e ne Sene the medical profession. 

Don't use drugs that are called complexion reme- 
dies that you must continue to use in order to keep 
the complexion nice. After a while you become so 
addicted to the habit that you cannot get along with- 
out them. The Princess Toilet Preparations are 





pure and harmless, and when a cure is effected it is | 


not necessary to continue their use, We have cured 
thousands of cases of 
tezema Blackheads 
Acne Liver Spots 
Pimples Red Nose Serawny Neeks 
Hollow Cheeks Corns Bunions, ete. 
Superfluous Hair, Moles, Warts, etc., removed 
permanently by Electrolysis, and satisfaction guar- 
anteed in every case. 
Send stamp for pamphlet ‘‘ Health and Good Looks.” 


Wrinkles 
Freckles 


MISSES MOOTE & HIGH 
The Graham Dermatological Institute 
Tel, 1858 41 Carlton St., Toronto 


Pure Lime Juice 


Champagne Pints and Quarts 


Clarified Lemon Squash 
POPULAR AND BEST 


NO MUSTY FLAVOR! 


STOWER’S 
Lime Juice Cordial 


Square Glass 
Stoppered Bottles 


For Sale by all the Principal Druggists and Grocers 
Throughout the Dominion. 


She Rides to Win 


health, happiness and beauty if she wears 


The Crompton Cycling Corset 


absolutely the perfection of hygienic comfort: 
recommended by leading physicians. Sold in 
all the leading stores. 


PEMBER’S... 
HAIR GOODS 


We have special lines of Bangs 
and Switches which we will offer 
next week at prices that will 
suit every lady. Do not miss this 
chance of getting a nice Bang, 
Switch or Wave at the prices 
that will rule next week. The 
most complete and convenient 
hair dressing parlors in Canada. 
Bleaching and Dyeing a special- 
ty. Hair Dyes in twenty differ- 
ent shades. Separate and con- 
venient Hair Dressing Parlors at 
. * Branch Store 


778 YONGE ST. 


TURKISH BATHS 


Ladies’, including 
Hair Dress 75e 








entlemen 
Day Bath. T5e 


PEMBER'S 


127 and 129 Yonge St. 








Armand's Hair Goods 


perior in quality and 
natural effect. to any 
other make in the market 


~ . t/ 
FR Say 






to-day. Customers who 

»> have been led astray by 

mn irresponsible houses, who 

: can sell hair goods cheap- 

mee er and better than anyone 

a else, have found that out. 

\ mn They pleased to get 

a : v a LOK ticle at a reason- 

SN o. abl id regular price. 

= . ‘make our hair goods 

A \c$ to wear,and not only to 

Z Pi A sell. J make every art 

ae — } ] ourselves, and to 
Sana order. 


cialty of making hair goods to order has 
been appreciated by all those patrons who have 
given us the chance. Orders for our hair goods have 
superceded any previous year. For fashionable and 
useful hair goods never fail to go to ARMAND'S 
Ladies’ Hair Dressing, Face Massage and 
Manteure Parlors are ideal for our bu ess. They 
have splendid light, separate, large, clean and best 
appointed of any other ce in Canada or in the 
United States. Wedo not shampoo a lady's hair in 


15 minutes, but we do it carefully and take time to 
yr 1) t + 


Our spe 
} 




























do it. Ladies who d Ci attention to be 
taken with their i ld oO reat 
the hair scientifically after : If 
your hair is split at the ends, or fall ilways goto 


ARMAND'S HAIR STORE 


" 441 Yonge, cor. Carlton st, 
Tel. 2498. Toronto 


SWITCHES 


abundance of back hair, and we are in 
quality hair at lowest 


h all shades exactly 





Fashion's fancies die 
tate that ladies wear an 
the best posi 
tion to supply switches of best 
We can mat 
and supply them in any length. 


possible prices. 






Soi 


. 
. 3.7 


In addition we are showing some 
very becoming styles in F'rontpieces, 
particularly for warm weather use 
they are featherweight and always 
keep their curl. Our stock complete 
in all lines— Wigs, Toupees, Hair Or- 
naments, Toilet Preparations, &c. 

DORENWEND €O, Lid. 
103 and 105 Yonge Street, Toronto. 








Bodega Cafe a4 


| G ri | i Room Sate 


Canada’s Only Trained Complexion Specialists | 


Cor. Leader Lane & Wellington St. 


Individual Dining Rooms for private parties. 


Catering for Ba: quets, Parties, Teas, etc., on short 
notice. ALBERT WILLIAMS. 


HEALTHY AND REFRESHING 
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8" A CYCLING EPISODE. 


BY MALCOLM W. SPARROW. 


| candor compels me to say that on nearly every 


was usually a most congenial 


Tom Bently 

fellow, and an enthusiastic wheelman. I made 

his acquaintance under circumstances that 
decidedly unconventional. It was a 


were 
beautiful Sunday morning, and I had started 
alone for Markham. At the Halfway House I 
fell in with two chaps of the right sort, who 
were also destined for Markham, and for the 
rest of the distance we rode together, chatting 
as glibly as if we had known each other for 
years. In this way the distance was nearly 
accomplished, and we began to descend the 
hill which leads to the bridge and afterwards 
Half way down this 

On turning this 
upon a horse and 


ascends to the village. 
hill there is an ugly curve. 
curve we came suddenly 
buggy in the center of the road, and a group of 
wheelmen huddled together around something 
at the side. A disabled bike lay near them, 
and we guessed that something had happened. 

‘“Do either of you fellows know anything 
about said one of the dis- 
mounted cyclists, as we came up. 

As neither of my companions answered, and 
being a young medical graduate myself, I made 
so bold as to reply that I thought I could 
diagnose a case of fracture, if no one there 


broken bones?” 


could. 

* Well, then, come here,” 
‘‘and tell us what you think of this.” 

I immediately dismounted and_ stepped 
within the circle of sympathizing wheelmen. 
On the ground lay a young man, suffering from 
intense pain. I was struck with his appear- 
ance, and my sympathy was at once aroused. 

He had been run over by the horse and 
buggy, and after a careful examination I dis- 
covered that his right arm was dislocated 
the shoulder. I endeavored to reduce the 
luxation, but it was too painful for the 
young fellow, and I then determined to 
get him to some place where I could administer 
chloroform. The buggy was at once brought 
into service, and we took the disabled cyclist up 
to the hotel, where, with the assistance of an 
ind the strongest man in the party, 
reduced, after which I 


said the speaker, 


anesthetic, ¢ 
the dislocation was 
went in to dinner. 
half an hour later, one of the wheelmen ap- 
proached to tell me that the young man whom I 
I was soon 
and I saw 


had assisted was wishing to see me. 
in his presence. He looked me over, 
something come into his face which was re- 
assuring. 

‘Iam very grateful to you for what you have 
‘It wasa lucky thing for me 
My name is Bently.” 
said I, ‘‘and I am 


done,” said he. 
that you happened along. 

‘My name is Belcher,” 
glad that I was able to be of service.” 

* You live in Toronto?” 

‘78, 

‘SodolI. I hope we shall meet again.” 

‘But not under the same circumstances,” 
said I. 

‘No,” said he, with a laugh. 
any more of this, thank you. 
enough forme. But let me have your address.” 

I gave it, and he gave me his. 

‘I will see you again,” said he. 

‘I hope so,” said I. 

Then he got into the buggy that was waiting 
to take him back tothe city, and after giving 
me a hearty shake of the hand, we parted. 
That was how I happened to meet Tom Bently. 


*T don't want 
Once is quite 


occasion I found myself chatting with Miss 


| 
| 


| you! 
| less?” 


| sensitive over the matter, but he did. 
leased me at once, and sprang to his feet as if 


Let go! Can't you see that I am help- 


I had no idea that he would prove at all 
He re- 


he had heard someone approaching. The next 


| instant he was down on his knees beside me, 


Vendimere with as much assurance as if I had | 


known her all my life. She was one of those 
generous-hearted beings that a nature like 
mine cannot resist. It may be foolish of me to 
say so, but it was not long before this angelic 


demoiselle began to rob me of my sleep in very | 


truth. I often wondered 
think about it, and once I thought that he was 
very much annoyed at my indiscretion; but I 
could not help it. It seemed to me that it was 
no fault of mine. I wassure that Miss V. 
him all the attention he could expect; be- 


sides, she was favoring him by wearing his 
ring. Still. upon catching sight of one of his 


darkest frowns one day, after I had been chat- 
ting with her for about an hour and a half, I 


what Tom would | 1 : 
in no mood to overlook anything. True, I may 


one of the most penitent sinners I think I ever | 


saw. 

“Oh, Dick, oh, Dick 
in heaven’s name forgive me. 
what I was doing.” 

When I remembered the amount of cognac 
he had on board, it struck me that he was not 
altogether accountable for his actions, but he 
had given my throat such a squeeze that I was 


” he cried, 
I hardly knew 


| have unintentionally given him cause for wish- 


paid | 


| thing. 


remembered that I had something very import- | 


ant to say to Miss Watkins, who happened to 


be one of the party, and I hurriedly sought her | : 
| worthy to tie her shoes, 


company, with the determination of not annoy- 
ing Tom any further if I could helpit. After 
that I began to decline the invitations I re- 
ceived from Tom and his friends, and went out 
with them only occasionally, claiming for an 
excuse that a medical man has very little time 


to himself. Miss Vendimere was not disposed 


| to accept this excuse, and would usually scold 


On leaving the dining-room 


me for not coming when invited. 
expressed his displeasure, but I felt certain 
that his disapproval was more than half pre- 
tense. 
One Saturday afternoon, however, he invited 
me to ride with him to Hamilton. I was just 
in the humor for it, and consented without 
reluctance. We rode the greater part of the 
distance without anything happening, and the 


Tom also | 


ing me out of his way, but I now felt that I 
was the much abused citizen, and I made up 
my mind that I should let him know just how 
badly my feelings were hurt. 

‘“‘Tom Bently,” said I, ‘“‘ you have done a 
mean thing. ‘You have done a_ dastardly 
You have attempted my life, and 
in your heart you are a murderer. Do you 
think that Clara Vendimere could honor such a 
man as you with her esteem? You are not 
and after what has 


| happened, you are no friend of mine.” 


I had risen to my feet as I'spoke, and in the 
anticipation of what might be the consequence 
of my remarks, I clutched a good-sized stone 
for the emergency. My left-arm hung limp 
beside me, but I gave it very little attention 
just then. My ire was up, and I was ready for 
anything. 

But Tom did not wish to renew the attack. 


| Perhaps he saw the stone I held. The devil 


| Observing this, I became intolerant. 


ride promised to be a very pleasant one. We | 
had stopped several times to wash the dust out 


of our throats with cognac and soda, which 
served to make us cheerful. But after a while 
I noticed that Tom was leaving out the soda, 
and that a mood was coming over him which 
began to dampen my exuberant spirits. He 
became sullen and I became reticent. I have 
always found it a wise thing to say as little as 
possible to a companion who becomes sullen. 
Under such circumstances, talking to him is a 
good deal like bearding a lion in hisden. So I 
left Tom pretty much to himself and we wheeled 
along in silence. 

At first I let him set the pace, but after a 
while I swung in ahead of him, and struck out 
at a pretty stiff gait. He was not in the humor 
for scorching and I left him in the 
distance. I was surprised that he should 
become so sullen: I had never seen him so 
before, but IL ascribed it to the cognac without 
the soda, and thought he would be all right as 
soon as the effects wore off. It is surprising 
how soon the devil gets into a man after he 
has imbibed a few ponies of firewater. 

While I was philosophizing upon this point, 
ind regretting that Tom was not himself, I 
came to the summit of a hill and began to 
descend. It was a lonely spot. There was a 
strip of wood on one side and a swamp on the 
The sun was low in the west, and the 
lugubrious cedars threw fantastic shadows 
across the roadway; taken altogether the 
situation had a strange effect upon my nervous 


soon 


other. 


| system. I looked back for Tom, but he was 


Had I known what was to be the result of | 


this meeting, I think the ride home would not 
It was 


have been so full of pleasant thoughts. 
an event in my life which left its impress. 
“a new person is 


As Emerson has said, 


event, and deprives me of 


to me a great 

sleep.” For several days I could not get 
young Bently out of my mind. There was 
something about him very impressive. He was 
not like anyone else I had ever met. He seemed 
an extremely good-natured fellow, yet there 


was something in his coal-black eyes which 


gave me to understand that no matter how | 


friendship might become, there 
beyond which I could not 


trait of character 


warm our 
a barrier 
go. It was that peculiar 
is rather felt than seen, and which is 


would be 


which 
certain to command respect and prevent any- 
thing like familiarity. 


accident I received an in 


Ten d Lvs ifter the 


vitation to visit him at his home. There would 


be a few friends in, he said, and he promised 


me a good time. I accepted the invitation with 


the feeling of one who anticipates an adven- 


ture. Bently’s father and mother were very 
gracious, Mrs. Bentiy especially. She was a 
very pleasant lady, and took me into her contfi- 
dence at once, and I soon learned that Tom was 
in only child, of whom they expected great 
things. Mr. and Mrs. Bently did not hesitate 
to show me that they appreciated the little 


service I had rendered their son, and they pre 
dicted for me a very bright future 


I sincerely hope I shall not disappoint 


as a phy 


sician. 
them. 

Tom was in good spirits, and so were his 
guests; so with cards, dancing and music, the 


evening passed quickly. There were two young 
gentlemen present and three ladies. One of 
the young ladies, a Miss Vendimere, 


me very much. She was fond of music, 


interested 
and so 
played the banjo, and so did I. 
and I had been known to 
although I did not tell 


asked to try it 


was [. She 
She sang beautifully, 
warble a little myself, 
her so, through fear of being 
again. She had read books that interested me, 
was over [ found that 


dish 


anticipations 


and before the evening 


she was very fond of chicken salad, a 


which fills me with pleasant 


whenever I behold it. Taken = altogether 
we became quite friendly. The only thing 
that bothered me was the fact that upon 


her engagement finger she wore a valuable 
solitaire, which I took to mean that some lucky 
dog had secured the prize for himself. It did 
not immediately occur to me that 
placed that ring upon her finger, but before the 


party broke up I saw enough to lead me to 


Tom had 


surmise that he had, and I believed then that | 


he was the aforesaid lucky dog. 
Miss Vendimere rode a wheel, 


| thing. 
of course, and | 


[ met her out quite a number of times, with | 


‘Tom and his friends. Then there were short 
runs and pienie parties, to which I was always 


invited, and to which I usually went; and 


not in sight. There was not a living being to 
be seen anywhere. 

I have a fashion of descending a hill with my 
right foot pressing the tire of the front wheel, 


to serve as a brake. This hill was steep, and 


the tire squeaked loudly under my foot. It | 


was all I could do to hold back. I began to 


feel alarmed, and thought of jumping off my | 


wheel. Then something happened which hurled 


me headlong over the handle-bar, and I became | 


**a wreck upon the coast.” 

When I recovered consciousness, 
standing over me with a heavy stone uplifted 
above my head and the wildest expression in 


Tom was | 


his face that I ever beheld upon the face of | 


man. Just at that moment I fancied I saw the 
lights burning in the New Jerusalem. My mind 
tlashed back over all my past, and I saw things 
which made me wish that I had lived a better 
life. 

* For God's sake, I cried, ** don’t do it.” 

Then I must have fainted. The next thing I 
knew he had me in his arms and was doing the 


Tom,” 


best he could to resuscitate me. Blood was 
trickling down my face and my head felt like a 
drum. 

*Tom,” said I feebly, ** you didn’t do it, did 
you?” 


a leaf; I could hear 
his heart beat as he held me against him. 

*No, Dick,” he thank God, I 
didn't doit. But I would have done it had you 
kept still. You have tried me like the devil. I 
done it--by heavens, I would have 
done it, too, would have known. 
They would have thought you had struck that 


He was trembling like 


gasped, ** No, 


could have 
and no one 


rock in your fall.” 

He was in aterrible state of min« 
safe in his hands. He 
now, 

What have I done to you, Tom, 
should wish to take my life?” said I. 
to rise, and as he 


1, yet I felt 
would do me no harm 
that you 


knelt be 


upon his 


I was still unable 


side me he supported my head 


knee. He was breathing hard and was still 
trembling. 

‘What have you done?” he 
confound it, Dick, 


come between Clara and me: 


cried. ‘* Why, 
You have 
that’s what you 


common sense should have told you 


can’t you see? 


have done; 
that.” 

I felt as if I had been stealing chickens, but I 
put on a bold front. 
sently,” said I, * 
this time [ rose to a sitting position, 
might not touch him. 
gards me only as a friend. 


you're a fool,” and 
that I 
“Clara Vendimere re- 
She is as true to you 
It would 
serve you right if I took her from you.” 

In an instant I knew I had said the wrong 
He flew at me like a tiger, and clutched 
me by the throat. His eyes were like coals of 
fire, and again I gave myself up. But I deter 
mined to die game, and I made a desperate 
effort to thwart his purpose. 

‘You coward,” I gasped. ‘Let go, 


‘Tom 


as ever a woman can be to man. 


blast 


had gone out of him, and he was very humble. 
I believe 
after his 


a man usually becomes intolerant 


enemy has been subdued. 


**Now you get on your wheel and get out of | 


this,” said I. 
He started as if he had been struck a blow. 
“You say that to me,” said he, with a show 
of returning dignity. 
“Yes, to you,” said I; 
‘But you will let me help you, Dick,” 
he, changing his tone and starting toward me. 
**No,” said I; ‘I don’t want to see anything 
more of you. Get out of this.” 
** But you are hurt,” said he. 
“*T don’t want your help. 
myself,” said I. 
He picked up his wheel and began to mount. 
Then he turned and looked at me, with an ex- 
pression of chagrin upon his face that made 


I will look after 


“forgive me; | 





‘““why should I not?” | 
said | 


me feel sorry for him, but I determined not to | 


let him know it. 

“Dick,” said he, ‘I was not myself. 
we could make up.” 

‘** Never,” said I, and I tried to annihilate him 
with a frown. 

**But you will not—not tell her?” 

I could not help giving expression toa feeling 
of contempt, and I think I must have given 
him a hissing sneer; whatever it was, he 


I wish 





July 25, 1896 








Was Shakespeare alluding to delicious 


“Salada” 


TEA— 
TEA—“* 
TEA—* 
TEA—‘ 


SALADA ‘Where's 


SALADA 
SALADA 
SALADA 
SALADA 
SALADA TEA- 
SALADA TEA— 
SALADA TEA—“’ 
SALADA TEA—: 
SALADA TEA— 
SALADA TEA 
SALADA 


To driv 


that cup I called for ? 


Tis passing 


Mong other things 


when he said: 


Anthony and Cleopatra, Act 2, Se. 7. 


good, I prithee let me have it.” 


Taming of the Shrew, Act 4, Se. 3. 


Most Delicious.” 


Taming of the Shrew, Act. 1, Sc. 1. 


It is meat and drink to me.’ 


As You Like It, Act 5, Se. 1. 


TEA—<‘ Comforteth like sunshine after rain.” 


Venus and Adonis, 134. 


“Marry . . I thank you for that good comfort.” 


Merry Wives of W undeor, Act. 3, Se. 4. 


‘“[ make all use of it, for I use it only. 


Much Ado About Nothing, Act 1, Se. 3. 


I shall digest it.’ 


Merchant of Venice, Act 3, Se. 5 


away the heavy thought of care.” 


Richard IT., Act. 3, Se. 4. 


‘ That best becomes the table.” 


Winter's Tale, Act. 3, Se. 4. 


—‘ Here is everything advantageous to life.” 


Tempest, Act 2, Se. 1. 


TEA—< Go, make ready breakfast.” 


Henry IV. (1), Act 3, Se. 3. 


SALADA IS SOLD ONLY IN LEAD PACKETS 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT . 





‘* Well, we'll fix ye up. I told mother to get 
ready fer a smash-up, and that friend o’ yourn 
is a-hustlin’ like greased lightnin’ fer a doctor. 
So I guess between the hull of us you'll be all 
right afore long.” 

It is hardly necessary to state that I felt very 
grateful, and that Tom was beginning to rise in 
my estimation. By this time, however, I had 
been helped into the wagon and was being 


| driven in the direction of the man’s home. 


My companion was quite cheerful, and I have 


| no doubt that had I not been suffering so, I 


| should have 


enjoyed his company. But the 


|} sound of his voice suddenly began to grow 
| faint, and it seemed to me that someone was 


dropped his head, mounted his wheel and, like 


a whipped cur, rode away. That was the last 
I saw of him for several weeks. 
After he had gone I turned my attention to 


myself. My arm was hurting frightfully. My 


trying to pull a thick gauze down over my face. 
My ears had a strange whirring sound in them 
and I felt asif I was sinking into an abyss. 
That was all I remember of the ride to my 
good Samaritan’s house. 

When I recovered my senses I found myself 


| 
| 
| 


‘a bicycle built for two.” One evening, after I 
returned to Toronto, I saw them riding past 
my door as contented as two turtle doves. 

Mrs. Thomas Bently has asked me several 
times, by telephone, why I do not call on them. 
But I have always brought forward the excuse 
that my practice has increased so that I can 
scarcely find time to sleep. 

THE END. 


—— 


‘‘Rastus, you infernal nigger, you told me 
that mule was perfectly safe, and when I went 
into the stable, he nearly kicked the top of my 
head off.” ‘* Yes, sah ; I sayed de mewl = 
safe, sah. But ef yo’ kin recollec’, I didn't s: 
nuflin’ about wedder it was safe in his wic nity, 


| Dat mewl is able enough to be safe anywhar.” 


| in a comfortable bed, with my head properly | 


clothes were covered with dirt, and my white | 


sweater was daubed with blood. 


I soon dis- | 


covered that I had an ugly cut on my brow and | 


cheek, and that my left arm was broken be- 
tween the shoulder and the elbow. 


The sun had set, 
wood were beginning to deepen. 
miles from the nearest habitation, and I 
began to regret that I had sent Tom 
away. Fortunately, my wheel was all right, 
and I managed to mount. I had ridden before 


I was several 


with a broken wheel, but never with a broken | 


arm, and to say that the experience was ex- 
cruciating would convey only a faint idea of 
what I suffered. But there was no alternative, 
and by stopping several times to rest, I man- 
aged to get over a couple of miles of the way, 
in spite of the agony. The more I suffered the 
more indignant I became over Tom's attack, 
and the less I felt that I was to blame. I was 


terribly disappointed in him, and I began to | 


think of Clara Vendimere in a way that was 
conducive to something beyond friendship. 
But the pain I suffered left everything else 


vague and uncertain, and after a while I began | 


to wish that I had not been sucha fool. Even- 
ing was upon me, andI had not met a single 
person to» whom I might appeal for help. I 
wondered what had become of Tom and what 
would become of me. I was thirsty and sick 
at heart, and I began to look for water. 
Presently I came to a little brook which ran 
to the roadway and crossed beneath a culvert. 
I got down beside it, and, after drinking 
heartily, bathed my face. Then I tied my 
handkerchief about my broken arm and satu- 
rated it and the sleeve of my sweater with 
water, in the hope of keeping down the swell- 
ing spirits revived. In a few minutes I was 
back on the roadway looking for a place that 


and the shadows of the | 


bandaged and several strange faces about me. 
One of these was that of Dr. Weatherman, 
who, strange to say, was an old friend of my 
father’s. When I asked for Tom, I was told 
that he had been there for a time and was 
quite anxious about my condition, but, seeing 
that I was in good hands, had gone home to 
notify my friends of the accident and give 


them to understand that I would soon be all | 


right again. After this I began to feel better. 

I learned that the name of the old gentleman 
who had assisted me was Nathaniel Ellerton ; 
but before I could make any decided progress 
with his personal history, Dr. Weatherman in- 


| formed me that I must go home with him. As 


my father’s old friend he felt that he should 
take care of me, and since I was now one of 
his professional brethren he could not possibly 
leave me among strangers. I told him that I 
thought I had better hurry home, as I had just 
hung out my “shingle” 


duty bound to look after the numerous 


that week, and felt | 


sufferers who in all probability would throng | 
my waiting-room for the purpose of soliciting | 


my services. But my friend thought that my 
housekeeper could look a‘ter any callers I 
might happen to have, and I was finally in- 


| duced to go with him to Burlington. 


I stayed with Dr. Weatherman nearly a 
month. My head had been badly damaged, on 
account of which I had several bad spells before 
I was pronounced out of danger. During this 
time Miss Vandimere sent me several beautiful 
bouquets, and one very pleasant note of con- 


| dolence, in which she regretted very much that 


| good people. 


ing. This gave me some relief, and my droop- | iMVitation to attend the marriage of Miss Clara 


would enable me to mount my wheel without | 
| exerting myself any more than was absolutely 


necessary, 
wagon came around a bend about half a mile 


ahead of me. I immediately sat down and | 


waited. As the conveyance approached I dis- 
covered that the driver was a man past middle 
age, with a kindly face. He stopped his horse 
as soon as he saw me. 

““T guess you're the chap I'm lookin’ for,” 
* You're hurt, ain't ye?” 

* Yes,” said I, not a little surprised. 

* Your friend sent me down for ye. He's 
gone on fera doctor. Can ye get in yourself?’ 

** No,” said I, “my arm is broken.” 

“My! my!” said he sympathetically ; “ and | 
you look as if your head was broken too. Well, 
rll help you in, and we'll stick that bike on | 
behind. It’s kind o’ risky business ridin’ them 
things, ain't it? ‘Pears like it was a little 
dangersome in your case anyway. Come all the | 
way from Toronto?” 


said he. 


when, to my great joy, a horse and | 





Fea" | 
‘You've rid about thirty-five miles, I reckon. | 
Hamilton’s just off there. How's yer arm?” | 
“It’s very painful just now.” . 
** How’s yer head?” | 
‘It feels like a balloon.” 
“It don't look very handsome. Must ’a’ struck 
a rock, or suthen.” 
‘I'm satisfied I struck something.” 


I had been so unfortunate. She also expressed 
her pleasure that Tom had been so kind and 


| thoughtful, and had left me in the care of such 


Two weeks later I received an 


Vendimere to Mr. Thomas Bently, at the resi- 
dence of the bride’s father. I was not well 
enough to go, but I sent them my congratula- 
tions and a very pretty present in the shape of 





Possesses all the good 
there can be in a good 
Soap. In short, 


IT 1S PURE 


Nothing is added to 
cheapen it or reduce 
its quality... 









BOOKS FOR WRAPPERS 


For every 12 “Sunlight” wrappers sent 
to Lever Bros., Ltd,, Toronto, 

a useful paper- hound book will be sent, 
ora cloth. bound for 50 wrappers 


na ce 













— Washington Star. 


First tramp—Wuz you ever married ? Second 
tramp- -Well, I jist wish I had all the alimony 
I owe !—Puck. 





R. O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentist 
Room 21, **The Forum,” Cor. Yonge and 
Gerrard Streets. 
phone, 2232. 


Office hours, 9 to 5. Office tele- 
RESIDENCE—421 Jarvis Street. 





SICK HEADACHE 


Positively curcd by these 
Little Pills. 

They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsia, 
Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating. A per- 
fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi. 
ness, Bad Tastein the Mouth, Coated Tongue 
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They 
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable. 


Small Pill. Small Dose. 
Small Price. 


Adams’ Tutti Frutti 
aids’ digestion. 


Save coupons in- 
side of wrappers. 





Book binding 
Wanted ——ga— 


Yes. Well, telephone 2406 and we will give 
you satisfaction, 

We manufacture office blank books, bind 
magazines, &c.. We are practical bookbind- 
ers in all its brances. 


LAWSON & WILSON 


22 & 24 Lombard Street 


The Hunter, Rose Company, Ltd 


Printers and Bookbinders 
25 Wellington Street West, Toronto 
Estimates given. Telephone 545 


a 
TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Office and Works—44 LoMBARD STREET, 
T elephone 2686. 

Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid or Made Over. 
New Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mat- 
tresses Renovated. Furniture repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 


J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leadirg Undestaker and Embalmer 


3&9 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 
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Poker Stories. 


HE great American game of poker 

forms the subject of a book re- 

cently published by Francis P. 

Harper, and edited by J. F. B. 

Lilliard, Poker Stories. The col- 

lection is an excellent one and 

the yarns are put together with considerable 
skill. 

‘*General Grant once interfered in a most un- 
warranted and arbitrary manner with a poker 
game that was paying me a big profit,” said 
Andrew Danner. “It was shortly after the 
battle of Shiloh, and we Confeds were feeling 
pretty badly down in the mouth. I was on the 
advanced picket line one bright moonlight 
night, and the Yanks had a post only a few 
hundred yards away. We shot at each other 
until we got tired of the sport, then we 
swapped newspapers, coffee and tobacco. A 
dare-devil young Yankee corporal walked right 
into our post, sat down on a log as uncon- 
cerned as you please, and asked us if we knew 
how to play draw poker. Did we? We rather 
thought we did. Had we any greenbacks? A 





few. Then he pulled out 4 deck of cards and 
we sat down to play. Pretty soon another 
Yank came over, then another, until there 


were six of them, and we all joined in and 
played a wide open game, forgetting that the 
cruel war was not over. 

‘*Luck came my way and I soon had every- 
body but the Yankee corporal broke. The rest 
were squatted around, blue and gray, watching 
the game, when there came that ugly ‘c-l-l-ick 
ick’ so familiar to the soldier's ear. We looked 
up, and there stood a Yankee sergeant with four 
men, their muskets cocked. ‘Members of the 
Forty-ninth, consider yourselves under arrest,’ 
said the sergeant. ‘Oh, come now, sergeant,’ 
the corporal began, when a horseman reined up 


behind the guard, and he concluded, ‘General | 
The bluecoats got up looking | 


Grant, by hoky !’ 
like a lot of whipped schoolboys and saluted 
their commander, who eyed them as sternly as 
a sphinx. 
started for camp. 
turned on him Grant re 


When their backs were 


| advance agent to the editor, 
| who fairly carries his audiences away.” 


| The 





They filed in front of the guard and | 


moved the cigar from 


his mouth and with a cynical smile asked the | 


Who's ahead?’ ‘Oh, 


Confederate nearest him ‘ 
‘Those chumps you've brought down here 
can't play poker a little bit. But they can 
fight, General,’ I remarked. ‘Have to some- 
times,’ said Grant dryly, and rode away.” 
Daniel Webster was not only great as a law- 

yer and statesman, but great also as a poker 
player. So was Henry Clay. Of course this 
was in the early days when poker was still in 
the rough. Even in 
pealed to Clay's gambling instincts. He played 
for the excitement, however, and not for the 
gain, and used to lose a large part of his Con- 
He was calm under 


bars. 


gressional salary at cards. 
defeat. 
temper 
him. 
gambler had introduced himself into the game. 
For some time he cheated without discovery. 
At last he lay down three 
twoin his hand. Clay’s anger is described as 
something terrible. He slowly drew himself 
out of his seat and rose to his full height. He 
drew his pistol and the man made for the door, 
Clay did not follow him, but expressed his in- 


and then the circumstances justified 


this crude state it ap- | 


Only once was he known to lose his | 


At some Western hotel a professional | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


may have been the model for it, the figure is 
undoubtedly that of a modern woman. As 
compared with a classical statue the curve of 
the hips of La Danseuse is so pronounced as to 
seem almost a deformity, and the abdomen is 
flattened until it looks almost strangled. 
crusade against the corset began 
forty or fifty years after Catherine de Medici 
introduced into France the “steel busk” 
supported by metal braces. But the corset’s 
enemies have never succeded in inventing any- 
thing to take its place. It is the opinion of 
most women that a properly fitting corset, 
made so as to support the figure without undue 
pressure anywhere, and so lightly boned as to 
give with every movement of the figure, is not 
only a thing of beauty, but a joy forever. 
Riding, tennis, bicycling, and other athletic 
sports have undoubtedly increased the size of 
women’s waists, but it is safe to predict that 
they will never again attain the dimensions of 
the classic Greek figure. 

—— ee 

An Unparalleled Sword Feat. 
London Tit-Bits. 

At the military tournament in London, Mr. 
Barrett, the gunnery instructor of H. M. S. 
Excellent, performed a feat which is without 
parallel. Two sailors having lighted their clay 





pipes, he put a bar of lead across from stem to | 


stem, and then with a swift stroke of his 
sword severed the bar of lead without any 
damage to the pipes, and without interfering 
with the regularity of the “ puffs” of the blue- 
jackets. Needless to say, the feat was received 
with “thunders” of applause. 





He Had Noticed It. 


“Mr. Footlytes, sir,” said that eminent actor's 


“*So that is what becomes of the audiences, is 
it?” asked the editor. 

“* Becomes of the audiences ? 
understand you.” 

“You say Footlytes carries them away, don't 
you?” 

“ Yes, ” 

“That accounts for their disappearance, then, 
I saw him play the last time he was in town 


I don’t think I 


| here, and I noticed that there were only a few 
we are,’ replied the defender of the stars and | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


people left in the theater when the curtain went 
down at the end of the second act.” 





The Lamb That Mary Had. 
Life. 
Mary had a little calf, 
Which grieved poor Mary so, 
Because she knew that on the bike 
The calf was sure to show. 


So one day from her precious lamb 
She took its fleece like snow, 

And now wherever Mary bikes 
The fleece is sure to go. 








Lost Forty Pounds. 





An Illness That Almost Carried Away An 


aces when Clay had | 


Only Child. 





| She Suffered Terribly from Pains in Back, Heart 


| From the 


dignation by walking around to his chair and | 


shooting a hole through its center. Clay knew 
how to preserve his poise under embarrassing 
circumstances. He sat down one 
.game of poker and never got up until it was 
time to goto church. With the cards hastily 
stuffed into his pocket he appeared among the 
worshippers. After the service, while talking 
to the rector, he put his hand into his pocket 
and pulled out a pack of cards along with his 
handkerchief. They fluttered to the ground. 
Clay, nothing abashed, picked them up 4nd 
restored them to his pocket, quietly remarking 
that they must have been placed there as a joke. 

Paul Neumann, once Attorney General of the 
Hawaiian Islands, 
anecdotes about some of the royal 
favorite tale referred to the period of the re- 


games. A 


bellion which came near unseating the 
monarch. A big jackpot was in progress when 


messengers arrived with the information that 
a riot was in progress. It was decided to go 


the 
the 


home the moment the pot was ended. As 
King placed his final bet on the board 
report of the guns was heard. 

‘Run for your lives!” cried Kalakaua. 
rushed the players, Kalakaua’ with 
When about half way home he made them stop 
and play out the unfinished jackpot. ‘* And do 
you know,” said Mr. Neumann, ** we 
nervous that the King ran in the joker for an 
with an alleged 
was over we 


Out 
them. 


were so 


ace and scooped the money 
hand of four aces. After the riot 
discovered the trick, but as he had been a loser 
all summer, it was hardly good form to say 
anything.” 

General Garfield was an expert poker player. 
Generals Sheridan and Grant occasionally took 
thand ina friendly game. Once the two latter 
heroes were traveling on a steamboat together. 
Among the was a young English 
man. A fifty-cent limit was arranged between 
the trio. While the pot was in the 
Englishman got up to light a 
quested General Sheridan, who had passed out, 
four jacks 


passengers 


progress 
cigar and re- 


to play his hand, It consisted of 


pat. On the Englishman's return he asked 
how the hand panned out. 
“Oh.” said Sheridan, ‘‘the General bet 50 


cents and I called him and won the pot.” 

*‘Well,” blurted out the Englishman, 
he had recovered from the first shock of sur 
prised chagrin, ‘Ive heard of military dis- 
cipline, but I'm hangde if I've ever heard of it 


when 


going that far.” 





The Greek Waist. 
There is a good deal of talk about the revival 
waist, but it will amount to 
figure as one sees in the 
never be revived among 
many generations of | 
women 


of the Greek 
nothing. Such a 
Venus of Milo will 
women of fashion, for 
corset-wearing have bred a 

whose bodies are very different 
the Greeks. In this is 
statue, La Danseuse, in the salon of the Champ 
de Mars. The head of this statue is undoubted- 
ly that of Cléo de Mérode, the noted beauty of 
the ballet, and whetber she stood for ‘the 
altogether” has been violently discussed pro 
and con this summer in Paris. But, whoever 


race of 
from 
Falguiére’s 


those of 
proof of 


Saturday to | 


| Lanark. 


Her Parents Al- 
How it Was 


Trouble and Rheumatism 
most Dispatred of her Recovery 
Brought About, 
Arnprior Chronicle. 
Perhaps there is no better known man in 
Arnprior and vicinity than Mr. Martin Bren- 
nan, who has resided in the town for over a 
quarter of a century, and has taken a foremost 
part in many a political campaign in North 
A reporter of the Chronicle called at 
his residence not long ago and was made at 
home at once. During a general conversation 
Mr. Brennan gave the particulars of a remark- 


| able cure in his family. He said: **‘ My daugh- 
ter, Eleanor Elizabeth, who is now fourteen 


used to be fond of telling | 


years of age, was taken very ill in the summer 
of 1892 with back trouble, rheumatism and heart 
disease. She also became terribly nervous and 
could not sleep. We sent for a doctor and he 
medicine which seemed to help her 
fora time, but she continued to lose in flesh 
until she was terribly reduced. When first 
taken ill she weighed one hundred pounds, but 
losing forty 
For 


gave her 


became reduced to sixty pounds, 
pounds in the course of a few months. 
two years she continued in this condi- 
health in a most delicate state, and 
we had very little hopes of her ever getting 
better. Our hopes, what little we had, were 
entirely shattered when she was taken with a 


about 
tion, her 


second attack far more serious than the first. 
This second attack took place about two 
years after the first. We now fully made 
up our minds that she could not live, ‘* but 
while there is life there is hope,” and, seeing 
constantly in the newspapers the wonderful 


cures affected by the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, we decided to give thema trial. Before 
she had finished the first box, we noticed that 
her appetite was slightly improving, and by the 
time she had used the second box, a decided 
improvement had taken place. By the time 
she had used four boxes more she had regained 
her former weight of one hundred pounds and 
she had been in her life. 
atfection, rheumatism 
She now 


was as well as ever 
Her back trouble, heart 
and sleeplessness had all disappeared. 
enjoys the best of health, but still continues to 
take an occasional pill when She feels a little 
Mrs. Bren- 
who is an 


out of sorts, and so it passes away. 

together with the young lady, 
only child, were during the recitals, 
and all were loud in their praises of Dr. Wil 
liams’ Pink Pills. Mr. Brennan also stated 
that he had used the pills himself and believed 
that there was no other medicine like them for 


han, 
present 


building upa weakened system or driving away 
a wearied feeling; in fact he thought that asa 
blood tonic they were 
medicines. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink 
the blood and nerves, building them anew and 
thus driving disease from the system. There 
is no trouble due to either of these causes which 
Pink Pills will not cure, and in hundreds of 
cases they have restored patients to health after 
all other remidies had failed. Ask for Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills and take nothing else. 
genuine are always enclose in boxes the wrap 


away ahead of all other 


Pills act directly 








| head! 


“is a tragedian | 


upon 


The | 


pers around which bears the full trade mark, | 


‘Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People.” 
May be had from all dealers or sent post paid on 


receipt of 50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50 | 


by addressing the Dr. 
Brockville, Ont. 


Williams’ Medicine Co., | 


' 1676 Notre Dame Street 


NIGH™ 


o 














The Fat Man’s Hat Fan. 
Bazar. 
** Hot, hotter, hottest!” 
As he panted the words the fat'man mopped 
his red and perspiring brow with a silk hand- 
kerchief, shaded his eyes from the glare of the 


| blazing sun with one chubby hand, and uttered 


a sigh that sounded like the explosion of a 
pneumatic tire. 

His collar had wilted, his neck-tie was awry, 
and his face and neck were a shrimp pink. 

“That's right. It is rather warm, Dumplin,” 
said his cynical friend Teazer. 

‘*Rather warm!” gasped the fat man, turn- 
ing purple with indignation. ‘TI tell you, this 
weather is volcanic, equatorial, sheolic !” 

‘“Why don’t you make more of an effort to 
keep cool, old man?” asked Teazer. ‘‘ They say 
mind has a great influence over matter. Why 
don’t you try to imagine that you are cutting a 
great deal of ice nowadays?” 

“‘T am trying, you idiot,” growled the fat 
man, mopping his brow until it glistened like a 
billiard ball. ‘‘1 had some cracked ice in my 


hat, but it all melted in two minutes, and the 


‘Should 
head 
You could keep as cool as a cucumber on ice if your 


list 


where | 


water drizzled down the back of my neck. 
Ugh!” 

“What you need, Dumplin, you miserable 
mountain,” continued Teazer, ‘is one of those 
patent brow-cooling, perspiration-paralyzing, 
fly-chasing rotary fans all the restaurants use. 


you had such a fan on your hat.” 

“Rotary nothing!” panted Dumplin. ‘‘That’s 
about as sensible as the most of the advice you 
men are giving up. Rotary fan on my 

The idea! Suppose I had one, 
under heaven would I get the power to keep 
the thing running?” 

“Have a belt on the shaft of the fan——” 

“Yes; but what could I connect it with?” 

“What could you connect it with?” replied 
Teazer, in mock astonishment. ‘‘ Why, con- 
nect ™ with the wheels in your head, of 


wise 


| course ! 


Then he sprinted for safety, with the raging, 
panting, perspiring fat man in hot pursuit. 
ome we 
A Golf Effect. 


““T don’t see why you are so much more sun- 


' burned than I am.” 


** Mine isn’t all burn.” 

** What is it?’ 

‘*Half of it is suppressed profanity. There 
was a great deal I wanted to say and didn’t at 
that beastly seventh hole. It had to come out 
somewhere.” 





Exclusive. 
That money talks, is quite the most 
Accepted view, 
And yet it is on speaking terms 
With few. 





Bicycle Chaperones. 





London Truth prints the following advertise- | 


ments. The first is fora chaperon, and reads: 
‘** Wanted by a dowager too aged to ride a cycle 
(S4), an experienced lady cyclist accustomed to 
the very best society. Must be able to ride 
twenty miles an hour, so as to keep in sight 
youngest daughter, who is agile and injudicious, 
Apply to A. B. C., 62 Belgrave square.” In the 
other a chaperon wants a place, and she says: 
“A lady, highly connected, is prepared to 
chaperon (on a bicycle) the ambitious daughters 
of a millionaire. Is an expert in all paces (cyc- 
ling). Can be trusted to keep alongside of the 
swiftest detrimental and to lag discreetly in 
the rear of an eligible younger son.’ 





Absent Minded. 
That was a rather pat blunder that 
made while performing the 
Mollie Millions and 


Jenkins 
Rev. Dr. Coinly 
marriage ceremony for 
Banks Goldbug! 

Sylva Chinks 

“When he joined 
pronouncing them 
‘Dust to dust !"” 


What was it? 
hands, instead of 
wife, he said 


Indeed ! 
their 
man and 





The Latest Out. 


The of the 
been growing year by year 
the acme has been reached in the present sum- 
colored bandana has 


has 
but 


underwear fashionable man 


more gorgeous, 


mer, when the use of the 
made him a flamboyant object in the privacy of 
his dressing-room. These bandanas came from 
England, where they 
colored neckware, but the 
has now been extended to underwear and socks, 
attempt has been 
for outing 


were first used in gayly 


use of these patterns 


and even to pajamas. An 


made to make them popular shirts, 





NO. 13 


Varnish 






TRADE 
MARK, 


The very highest effect in finishing the 


cases of the Pratte Pianos is obtained by 


using only a fine grade of VARNISH. It 


from purest Copal gum, cleaned 


is made 
washed and mixed with claritied oil, and 
That 


ordi- 


other ingredients of best quality. 


makes clear varnish, whereas the 


nary varnish used by others is dark anc 


deadens the brightness of the wood, In 


varnishing our cases, We use better var 
more coats, and 
dry. We 
other special points in varnishing, 
the look of 


wood work so notice 


nish than déther makers, 


give each coat more time to 
have 
and all these together give 


brightness to our 
able in the Pratte Pianos. 
Compare the finish of our cases with 


other makes. 


UT bol 


MONTREAL. 


but it has been a failure. The only particularly | 
new idea in men’s shirts is the reduction in the | 


size of the starched bosom, which is now made 
‘FOR SUMMER RESORTS 


only a few inches deep, and extends no further 
down than the cut of the waistcoat renders 
necessary. With such a garment, a man has 
all the dignity of a stiff bosom and all the 
comfort of an unstarched shirt. 





We have a choice renting stock, and 
parties desiring pianos for summer re- 
sorts anywhere in Canada should ad- 
dress 


Tho R. 8. WILLIAMS & SONS 60., Ltd. 


143 YONGE STREET. 


USES 


ACTS Na 


MY MAMMA | 
| 





AND 


SCISSORS, 


FOR SALE BY 
yeu an 4-1 | Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. 


CLAUSS SHEAR Co. 


DENTISTRY. 





D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
| Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Telephone 4464 








| D® HAROLD CLARK Tel, 1940 


DENTIST 
| 45 King St. W. (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), TORONTO 





TORONTO. 


MASSAGE, 





ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 


Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
teferences from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 





MEDICAL, 
De PALMER, “Surgeon 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
40 COLLEGE STREET 


G. P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 

Successor to Dr. Atherton 
cor. Church and Isabella Sts. 
*Phone No. 4056. 








CONDENSED MILK 
CONDENSED COFFEE 
CONDENSED COCOA 
EVAPORATED CREAM 


For Camping 
oR Picnics 


Office and Residence, 
Office hours, 12 to 2, 6 to 8. 





D® COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 
tion, Bronce hitis, and Catarrh Spec ially. 
Office hours 9 to Il a.m. ; 2 to 4, and 7 to 8 p.m. 
Phone 3568 | 90 COL LEGE STREET, TORONTO 





OHN B. HALL, M. D., Homeopathist 
326-328 ‘Sarv is Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—1! to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





INSURANCE, 





Ask for. 
FOUNDED A.D 1710 


The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSERANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch — - - TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - - Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 


“REINDEER” BRAND 


Your Grocer Has Them 





SUMMER RESORTS. 


Grimsby 
~~ Park 


SEASON OF 1896 


The programme for July and August consists of 
Sermons, Lectures, Entertainments, ete. 

A Summer School of Expression and Oratory will | 
be conducted by Prof. H. N. Shaw. of the School of 
Elocution, in connection with the Toronto Conserva- 
tory of Music. 

Calisthenic Classes will be 
Berryman, of the Conservatory of Music, 





NAVIGATION, 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Niagara Navigation Co. 


4 TRIPS DAILY 


(Except Sunday) 


MONDAY, JUNE 8th 


STEAMERS 


‘Chippewa ” and ‘‘Chicora” 








ON AND 
AFTER 


conducted by Miss 
Toronto. 


Junior Endeavor Classes for Boys will be under 
> care ro s. < ~~ é - < , . ° - . 
the care of Rev. F. S. Parkhurst, of Lima, Will leave Yonge Street Wharf (East side) at 7 a.m., 
Arrangements have been made with the Queen | 11 a.m., 2 p.m. and 4.45 p.m. for Niagara, Queen- 
City for two trips per week during July, and every | ston and Lewiston, connecting with a. York 
day during August. Central & Hudson River Railway, Niagara Falls & 


Illustrated Programme, giving full particulars | Lewiston Railway, Michigan Central Railw: iy and 
may be had on application to the Methodist Book | Niagara Falls Park & River Railway. 

t0om, Toronto, or sent free on application to Mr. B JOHN FOY, Manage 
C. Fairfield, St. Catharines, Ont. _ . cio est 


ACHARMING SUMMER RESORT| STEAMER EMPRESS 


NOAH PHELPS, W. C. WILKINSON, 
HOTEL | Daily, at 7.45 a.m. and 3.20 p.m., from Yonge Street 
etc. Low rates to excursion parties. Tickets at all 


For hotel accommodation, address Mr. J. D. 
| e e 
| 
Niagara Falls Line 
Preside nt. Secretary. 
Wharf (west side), for St. Catharines, all points on 
>» 
TORONTO HANI AN | principal agents, all G.T.R. oftices and at head oftice 
on wharf. 


Strawn at the Park, and those wishing to rent cot- 
— DOUBLE TRIPS 
Welland Canal, Niagara Falls, Buffalo, New York, 
ISLAND 
Family book tickets at low rates. 


If Tourists knew the delightfal weather we are | 
having at the Island and the many advantages ob- 
tained by being within sucha short distance of the 
city (palace steamers plying every 15 minutes), and 
if quiet enjoyment, rest, recreation, comfort and | 
healthfulness at a moderate expense are desired, 
the question which is freely discussed in every family 
circle, Where shall we spend the summer? will 
be at once decided. 

Special rates for families for the season. 
upon application, 

M. A. THOMAS, 

BS F. M. THOMAS, 


Hotel Louise <= 


LORNE PARK, Ont. ——_——— ceated 


BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
McKinonon a a 
elephone 22 





PHRENOLOGY. 





PHRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist of 
the day, patronized by the elite. Photos read. 
219 Jarvis Street, Toronto, 
Booklets 





ies: PROFESSIONAL, 


Resident Manager. 


GHERMAN E. “TOWNSEND 


Public 
Bank Chambers, Toronto. 


Accountant and Auditor 


Traders’ "Phone 1641 








Under new and liberal management. 


Now Open for Reception of Guests 


Cuisine and appointments strictly first-class, 


TORONTO 








| 
| 


ARLINGTON ‘HOTEL 


TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL. 


One hundred rooms. 
W. G. HAVILL, 


King and John Streets. 


Special Saturday and Sunday dinners for bicyclists. | 
No entrance fee to the Park. . 
Steam heated. 

Special reduced rate Saturday afternoon to Mon- | Manager. 


Reduced rates for the season. 


WARD, Proprietor. 


day morning. 
52 Oo; %. 


| Cor. 


TBE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 

East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 

rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 

t smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 
»m 


LAKE SIMCOE 
‘Don’t Miss the Chanee 


Nine miles from Barrie 
During the balance of July we will 


NOW GURPBNHN... 












Bicyele livery in connection with hotel. Social | . 1 her of line Tan St 
hops Saturday nights. Special rates Saturday to | “ - Root ow rf. nes Of Lan Shoes 
Monday. MRS. DUCKWORTH, Proprietres ss. and Boots, all first quality new 

’ goods and the latest styles at 


Twenty-five per cent, reduc- 


tien for cash. 


Strawberry la 1 


LAKE SIMCOE | H. & C, BLACHFORD 


Hotel and cottages open for guests June 22. For 83 te 89 


particulars address i: Street E 
5 RENNIE & LINDSAY, Orilla. | Si@s S¢reet Base 





Boats and Canoes to Let | 


I send boats and canoes for rent to any part of ‘the 


Wabash Railroad. 





Lakes Boats repaired promptly. Oars fo >» | om a ; 
Wetecen aph office Windermere. I for sale, The superb and magnificent trains now on 
Ww JOHNSON, |} the Wabash are the admiration of travelers 

a Port Carling and Windermere’ They are richly, even luxuriously, furnished in 


They 
library, 


the highest style of the car-builder's art. 


BUILDING WATERCAL IN MUSKOKA consist of buffet, parlor, sleeping, cafe, 


Many people imagine that it is difficult or expen- | dining and free reclining-chair cars ‘running 
sive to procure building material in Muskoka, Send | between Detroit, Chicago, St. Louis, Indian- 
me your order and T will disabuse your mind of the apolis, Louisville and Kansas City. For time 
idea, 1 will furnish estimates for dressed and un.- | tables l ticket f th r il i 
dressed lumber, hardwood flooring, shingles, &e, 1 | “OS ane ickets of this gre 1 railway, write 
have also some choice building lots for sale. | or ask any railroad agent, or J. A. Richardson, 

Established 1874. JOSEPH 8S. WALLIS, Canadian passenger agent, north-east corner 


52 Port Carling, Muskoka. King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 
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THE Toronto SaturDAY NIGHT 


EDMUND E SHEPPARD = . 








Bditor 














SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NiGHT BUILDING 
Adelaide Strect West - - - Toronto 
Ontario, Canada. 


TELEPHONES—Editorial Rooms. 
Business Office. . 


No. 582 
No. 1709 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


One Year......+ deccaueuee¥en cues, évus $2 00 
Six Months... ....cseeseereseersereees 1 00 
Three Months......sceeeereceeeeeereee 50 


Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
ness office 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Ltp.), Prorr’s 


Vou. IX] TORONTO, JULY 25, 1896. [No. 36 


Saturday Night Out of Town. 


Wherever you go for vacation you 
can have ‘“‘ Saturday Night” mailed 
to you. To any address in Canada 
or the United States, 20c. a month ; 
to foreign addresses, 25c. a month. 
Ask your newsdealer or write to this 
office. 





SOOSHSOHHOS HOH HS OOOS HSOOHOOHOO 


$ SPORTING COMMENT 


@ ® 
SPHOSSHSOSHSSOS SOS SOSSSHOSOSOOOOOD 

Probably the Toronto cricket grounds have 
rarely welcomed a more enthusiastic and in- 


terested audience 
than the one that 
assembled on Fri- 


day afternoon of 
last week to wit- 
ness the = annual 


match between two 
opposing teams of 
veteran cricketers, 
who, for the occa- 
style them- 
selves Hittites and 
Hivites. To be sure, 
it didn’t really mat- 
ter who were Hit- 
tites and who were 
Hivites. which was 
fortunate, for the 
players, the public, 
and even the daily 
press were all more 


sion, 





Mr. Lyndhurst Ogden. 
* Secretary.” 


or less at sea on 
this point. The 
who felt the necessity of 
employing well-defined distinguishing 
feature was Mr. Jennings, who arrived some- 
late, in the attire 
becoming to a 


only participant 


some 


what 

peculiarly 

Hivite, to wit, a nice new bs 

gray plug hat, which, I re- as / 

gret to say, was promptly 4 j Aa 

confiscated by Duke Collins { »f > , 
\ 


aoa 
t 
4 
and utilized to enhance that N | th 
gentleman's already ample Neg 


£ 
—T 
# see 


personal charms during the " 
remainder of the day. \ 

The average report of a : yA 
cricket match is as stiff and | 
unattractive as a chattel } 
mortgage and about as in J Fv 
teresting as the multiplica- | , | 
tion table. It commences | h | ? 
with an alleged “deserip- . 7 >ee." 4 | 
tion,” which never by any Dr. Peony 
chance contains a secrap 
of information with reference to the batters 





which is not in the score which follows it. 
ee 
% x 
3 ss 
_ r 
' 
—_ ' 
, 
f | 
ay ’ 
is 
WV VeMurtry strugqale with himself, 
It is unvarying in form and inelastic in con 
struction: and it must have sorely taxed the 


ingenuity of my brethren of the daily press to 


squeeze into its unyielding 

i compass an account of the 

s strange and novel doings of 

‘ the Hittites and Hivites. For 
or YY the public was early alive to 
o “A the fact that the match was 

on? not as other matches. They 

f re howled with appreciative de 

- Th, - ea light when Mr. Douglas Arm 
. Collins, our, for once untrue to his pro 


fessional instincts, let an easy 
eutch slip through his fingers; while the really 
excellent innings of Mr. Fellowes produced a 


feeling akin to indignation. It was modern 


a Vay 
? 


| A ¢ 
1 | > 
hil 


” 





j j 
tie ‘ 
es Wf iy 
Mr. Douglas Armour. | 
Hospital Tent. 


Mr. W. J. MeMurtry. 


An Operation in the 


it was unveteran-like, and, therefore, sadly out 
of place. More to their liking was Mr. Colin 
Postlethwaite’s fatal weakness for endeavoring 
to correct the inequalities of the ground by 
using his own portly person as a roller, and bis 
performances in this direction were enthusi 
astically applauded. 

Our artist has cleverly caught an impressive 
attitude assumed by Mr. W. J. McMurtry at a 





critical moment when he was struggling be- 
tween his laudable anxiety to make a run 
| which impelled him forward, and the warnings 
of his partner, Mr. Gosling, who urged him to 
| go back. Thanks to the enthusiasm of the 

tielder who essayed a shy at the wickets with 
| disastrous results, he got back in safety, but 
| his position at this thrilling moment was one 
| of imminent peril. 

The Hittites, who were first to take the field, 
| dispensed with the services of a wicket-keeper, 
| the bowlers acting in that capacity alternately 
and discarding the use 
of gloves and _ pads. 
Probably this is one 
reason why the fielders 
invariably preferred to 
throw the ball at the 
wickets, trusting to the 
ability of the wicket- 
keeper pro tem. to 
handle it; and as none 

Li peo of them could hit the 

er ~ stumps with anything 

BL it ae but a club, their oppo- 

ne pagel ts nents secured a good 
1000 to Lin Selling Race. 

: many runs from over- 
throws in consequence. But, if the fielding 
was at times somewhat ragged and the bowl- 
ing weak, a word or two of genuine praise 
must be given to the batting. Rheumatism 
and old age may stiffen joints so that running 
and throwing and bowling are only accom- 
plished with some difficulty. Yet the free, 
easy, correct batting action, once learned, is 
not easily forgotten, and many of the old heads 











“we 


set the younger men an example in this respect | 


that I hope was not altogether thrown away. 
Comparisons are not nice, especially with one’s 
elders, but Ithink Mr. Gosling’s innings pleased | 
me the most. There was a dash and a vim 
about it that was remarkable in a man of his 
years, and the way he hit the loose balls on the 
on side, which are too often allowed to pass un- | 
punished, was an inspiration. This leads 
naturally to the remark that it is very much to 
be regretted .that most, if not all, of our players 
drop out of active participation in the game 
while yet in their prime. It is not so in Eng- 
land, where undoubtedly the moral and physi- 
cal benefits derivable from this noble game are | 
betterunderstood than theyare here; and unless 
it is that owing to greater competition in busi- | 
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| (20), so that Owen Sound required 50 to tie. The 
| last half dozen runs were made by Owen Sound 
with the last two men at bat, so that the game 
was won by one wicket and one run. The 
Harriston club plays in Durham next Tues- 
| day, July 28, and Harriston and Owen Sound 
| come together on August 11. When the To- 
| ronto cabs are arranging their tours for next 
season, the enterprising clubs that organized 
this league should be remembered and a tour 
made in that direction. The chief scorers for 
| Owen Sound in the game referred to were A. D. 
| Creason (18), M. Kennedy (12) and W. P. Tel- 
ford (12). 


| 
| 





One of the prettiest little towns in Canada, 
the adjacent one of Oakville, has quite a number 
of summer residents and visitors from Toronto. 
The country around Oakville is largely re- 
miniscent of the beautiful English agricultural 
counties, and quite a number of lovely farms 
| are to be seen, while the graperies and berry 
| plantations are in fine order and just now 
looking bravely. Last week the Oakville Lawn 
Tennis Club finished their summer tourney, 
and the finals were played off on Saturday, 
when a tea was given on the grounds by Mrs. 
Parrish. The Misses Heaven, Miss Davis, Miss 
Sutherland and Messrs. Heaven and Mce- 
Laughlin were the players. The doubles were 
won by Miss Heaven and Mr. McLaughlin, 
defeating Miss Sutherland and Mr. Heaven. 
The contest for the ladies’ singles was a war of 
grace and skill between Miss Davis and Miss 
Muriel Heaven, Miss Davis being victorious. 
The play was worthy of a crack club. Mr. 
Heaven won the gentleman’s singles from Mr. 


Begg. 


Nine to nothing. 

The result of the 

Tecumseh -Toron- 

to lacrosse match 

: > last Saturday at 
A : snee sets us all 
MS wondering what 
a will now be done 
to reconstruct the Torontos. Of course the 
team must be reconstructed—there must be 
new blood introduced. It really must be done. 
It is the custom of the club to fire four or five 





fired. The Torontos started off firstrate and 





ness, men in middle life have too little leisure 
at their disposal, I see no good reason why it 
should be so. Better cricket would be played— 
better men would play it; and the numbers | 
of those whose interest in the game is active | 
and direct would be sensibly increased. One of 
the speakers at the luncheon—I think it was 
Mr. Creelman—said that he hoped.that one 
result of this match would be a large accession | 
of young players to the ranks of the Toronto 
Cricket Club. Echoing that wish in all sin- | 
cerity, I cannot help enlarging it a little, for 
not only the Toronto Cricket Club, but every 
club in the country would be materially bene- 
fited if the older players would renew and | 
maintain their interest in the game. The | 
average young man, it is to be feared, thinks he 
knows too much, and will benefit hugely by 
being brought into closer contact with those 
who, so far as cricket is concerned, and possibly 
some other things as well, have forgotten more 


than he ever knew. 





For this week I have secured the batting and | 
bowling averages of the Toronto Cricket Club 
up to July 15. The scores made in last Satur- 
day's games are not included ; 

BATTING AVERAGES TO JULY 15, L896. 
Not Total 





Innings. Out. Runs. Aver. | 

J. M. Laing 12 1 337 30.63. | 

I). W. Saunders 4 1 sy | 
W. H. Cooper ; ll 2 227 
P. C. Goldingham It 3 315 
M. Boyd 5 0 115 
W. E. Dean : 8 0 142 
“ R. Wadsworth lv 0 144 
Rykert 14 1 182 
EK. MeMurtry ... 17 2 236 
Fk. F. Loosemore 7 1 74 
W. M. Massey 8 0 89 
A. D. Strathy 14 0 124 
kK. H. Cameron ee ae | i 
L. Cosby 6 1 il 
M. C. Cameron 6 1 10) 
E. A. Campbell 6 0 6 
A. H. Collins 1 “ 76 
W. W., Jones 8 1 wD 
T. MeMaster 7 2 35 
C. Wood 1 7 
W. M. Whitehead iv 2 32 


BOWLING AVERAGES. 


Overs. M'dns. Runs. W'kts. Aver. 
J. M. Laing 117 53 188 4) 4.70 
P. C. Goldingham 127 28 288 27 10.66 
©. Wood 127 iI 229 28 8.17 
W. R. Wadsworth SX] 17 187 22 S50) 
W. W. Jones 73 10 Is3 24 7.62 


The standing of the English counties in the 
cricket championship series was as follows on 
Saturday, July 11: 

Played. Won. 
Yorkshire 13 9 ( 

irrey 15 12 
Middlese 7 5 
Lancashire WwW 
Essex ; 
Notts 6 
Hampshire 
Sussex t) 
Derbyshire ’ 
Gloucestershire 4 


Somersetshire x 1 
i 


Lost. Drawn. Points. 
4 

1 lo 

1 i 

“ 6 

Lt) 

0 


sur 





Sm mn ne & 


tonne — te 


terme co tonsne 


Warwickshire x 
Leicestershire 
Kent i ‘1 6 1 6 

The eleven players who had the highest bat- 


0 


ting averages up to the same day for twelve or 


first-class matches, were as 


more innings in 
follows 5 

No. Times Most 

of not Total inan 

Inns. Out. Runs. Inns. Aver. 
Ranjitsinhji, K. 8. 24 2 12u4 171 55.18 
Abel 24 2 1201 231 DAA 
Gunn 2H 5 1055 207 W238 
Grace, W. G., sen 7 2 1251 243 OM 
Brown (J. T.) 32 6 1186 203 45.61 
Hay ward 24 6 709 220 44.38 
Palairet, L. C. H l4 2 27 M47 43.91 
Jackson, F. 3. iv 2 745 1i7 43.82 
Woods, 5. M. J r 21 2 825 158 43.42 
Storer, W. 22 5 728 142 42.82 
Burnup, C. J.. 1s 1 720 st 42.35 


This spring a four-club cricket league, com- 
posed of the Owen Sound, Durham, Harriston | 
and Walkerton clubs, was formed. Walkerton 
withdrew for some reason, but the other clubs 
are playing according to schedule. Harriston 
has won a game from Durham, and Owen 
Sound has twice beaten the same club. The 
second victory for Owen Sound was won last 
Friday—the same lucky day that the lacrossists 
went over to Wiarton and won by three goals 
to two. The match was a peculiar one and 
very exciting. Durham won the toss and went 
to bat on a very good wicket, but the whole 
side was retired for the phenomenal total of 
7runs. Then Owen Sound was retired for the 
absurd total of 25. Durham made 68 in the 
second venture, chiefly owing to the good bat- 
ting of Allan Macfarlane (20) and James Hunter 


| parent. 


| There 


until German shot the first goal the play was 
even enough, but after that three more goals 
were scored inside ten minutes. Some of the 
Toronto players felt, once the game began to 
go against them, that they were wearing the 
colors for the last time. They, no doubt, felt 


that they would be fired after the game and so | “" : f 
| his opponent at-the finish of the second heat | 


they lost interest. A fugitive group of 
players who have only been associated for a 
week could scarcely be expected to over-play a 
compact organization like the Tecumsehs, in 


which every man is as hard as nails and confi- | 


dent of superiority. Only nine Toronto men put 


| in an appearance, and the absentees not only 


weakened the team by remaining away, but they 
disheartened the nine. The two Tecumseh 
players who pieced up the team were mani- 
festly afraid of the stars of their own club 
whom they were asked to check. It is my 


men whenever a game is lost, and as new men | 
always lose games, men are continually being | 


And a team will never be got together until 
an unchangeable twelve is picked out and 
played right along, win or lose. Thus ‘ team 
play ” and “ club feeling” can be secured. 





Looking out over the field as the Tecumsehs 
ran rings around their adversaries, I saw 
Hartley, Burns, Cross and others who used to 
play with the Torontos, and I wondered what 
the Toronto managers thought as they saw 
how faultlessly these very men played. Why 
were they allowéd to fall out of the Toronto 
club? It may be said that they did not play as 
well when, their home was on the Rosedale 
grounds. Why didn’t they play as well? The 
story goes that players at Rosedale have 
always been ‘‘chewed” at by non-playing 
officials and committee men, and I contend 


the very best that is in «the Tecumsehs. Bill 
Hartley is now as good a player as he ever was, 
although his work is still marred by a tendency 
to indulge in grand stand play. This may 
work well enough in such a game as that of 
Saturday, but he must efface himself when his 
team meets the Capitals or he will bring grief 
upon it. On Saturday, with the ball on his stick, 
he frequently went out of his way to look for op- 
ponents to out-wit. Perhaps under all the 
circumstances it was very pleasant to him to 
over-play men from Rosedale, but I prefer the 
swift, accurate and undemonstrative way in 
which Macdonald, Patterson and others did 
their work. Hartley, however, is a marvel of 
endurance and cunning. For the Torontos the 
game put up by Bark and Wheeler is worthy of 
all praise. 
In fact, the beaten club was not at all inferior in 
the individual play of seven men, but each of 
these seven seemed to feel that he was one 
against twelve. 





The bicycle race between Cooper and Sanger 
at the Island on Tuesday evening was not at 
allinteresting. Sanger was always at the heels 
of his opponent and could not gain an inch, 
whereas Cooper could have gained an inch 
easily enough if he had tried. They moved 
‘very fast though, doing a mile in 1.58, There 
is no excitement in such a race—a tandem run- 
ning first, Cooper's wheel pressed right against 





it, and Sanger's right against his. Sothey spun 
around. The only fair bicycle race is the one 
that is run ona mile track, straight away, be- 


cause it was many times made evident on Tues- | 


day evening that the man who seized the inner 
course, behind the tandem, had a wonderful 
advantage over all others. The matched race 
between R. O. Blayney and Frank Moore was 
easily the most interesting event of the night, 
and the way Moore turned out and shot past 


was worth seeing. In some of the heats of the 


| mile novice the pacing done by the tandem 


opinion that the Torontos can scarcely survive | 


the humiliation of Saturday and the bitter | 


recriminations that followed it. 





The Tecumsehs came on the ground some time 
ahead of their adversaries. 


They indulged in | 
| some mild practice, and the accurate throwing 


and catching, the quick, sure, stick-work, ex- | 


cited the liveliest admiration. When the To- 
rontos appeared they also had some practice. 
At a glance their inferior condition was ap- 
It looked as though they scarcely 
knew each other's names. Instead of accurate 


| 
> | stick-work they practiced without motive of } 
They checked each other and serim- 
| 

| 

| 


any kind. 
maged for the ball, which every now and then 
eluded them all and got away to the boundary. 
Was no 


what a man would do with the ball when 
j}he did get it. When the game started | 


the Torontos were all at sea as regards each | 


other's play. Time and again a man would 
secure the ball on the home, with two or three 
men aiming to deprive him of it,and never once 


| did another home man detach himself so that 


it could be passed to him and a goal shot made. | 
I was seated at the south end, and several times 
a home man got the ball to the east of the flags, 
vain for another home 
man to fall back (or to try to fall back), but 
never once did another home man detach him- | 
self on the west side to be ready for a pass and | 
a shot. When a man got the ball he 
crowded so hara that he couldn't make a shot, 
and there 


and looked across in 


was 


Was no one to pass to. This was | 
partly due to the strength of the Tecumseh | 
defence, but the Toronto home did not try | 
they did not understand each other; they were 

| 


not a team, but a scattered lot of individuals. 


The Arithmetic Was Wrong. 





Teacher—Ten mills make one cent. 


Johnnie 


| fully developed physically. 


instinctive understanding of | 





was not what it should have been. One rider 
got a hundred yards ahead of it, and when 
finally overhauled was crowded off the inner 
course very peremptorily. At times the tandem | 
was decidedly in the way. Pacers must be 


that it is “club feeling” that has brought out | 


They played with great desperation. | 





Mountain Moonlight. 





For Saturday Night. 
The soft haze sleeps on snowy steeps 
In solemn grandeur standing, 
About whose heads, from silver shreds, 
Are wrought cloud-crowns commanding. 


The bright moonbeams, in golden streams 
Flow down from piney sources, 

And through the glade’s descending shades 
Take wild, meandering courses. 


Where dark and deep the torrents leap 
And foam through rock recesses, 

A moonstream glides, and rage subsides 
Before its fond caresses. 


Where sad decline the solemn pines, 
Like black-palled priests a-mourning, 

The rippling flow leaves golden glow 
Of feasting robes adorning. 


And all the flowers in all the bowers, 
And farthest vale-hid blossoms, rise, 
The moonstream’s song upon each tongue, 
Its light within their eyes. 





The gruff old rock, whose mossy frock 
Is torn by countless tempests’ flight, 

Broad-smiles to see how gloriously 
The earth is raimented to-night. 


A perfumed breeze, among the trees, 
Accompanies the moonstream’s song, 
A minor strain, half joy, half pain, 
That through the canyon drifts along ; 


And in my heart strange longings start, 
Wild longings that know no control. 
Ah! can it be that deity 
Drifts on the moonstreams through my soul? 
A. L. McNab. 


Stockton, California. 


Genius and Diligence. 


For Saturday Night. 
Genius and Diligence together stood 
Pondering, at the hill of Fame one day, 
In half-bewildered, half-uncertain mood. 
Cried Diligence, ** Time hasteneth away 
Whilst I stand idle. Courage, coward heart! 
We must set forth ere life’s bright noon be spent, 
And with the band of toilers share a part.” 
And forthwith he began the hill’s ascent. 


Now, Genius followed not but smiled in scorn, 
And, folding his white hands upon his breast, 

He turned his eyes toward the clouds of morn, 
And murmured, ‘I will linger here and rest. 

The gods who have bestowed this gift on me, 
Will bear me up the hill of Fame some day, 

So I will wait.” Meanwhile, most zealously 
Did Diligence plod up the rugged way. 


But after years of toil and gloom-clad days 
He gained the su'nmit, and the waiting world 
Broke forth in one tumultuous shout of praise 
As he the flag of victory unfurled. 
Then Genius cried, “I’m weary, old and lone. 
The faithless gods forsook me as I slept, 
And I must die unhonored and unknown; ” 
And bowed his head upon his hands—and wept. 
Lizzie ENG LiIsu Dyas. 


The Female Scorcher. 
Chicago Evening Post. 
I'm a dashing modern woman 
On a wheel, 





expert and cool-headed. | 





As regards bicycle racing, it occurred to me 
Tuesday evening, as I saw some of the boys 
who were straining their young muscles in the 
mile novice, that many of them are doing 
themselves great injury and injustice. They 
had but to look at Sanger to convince 
themselves that a man’s fast period is of 
short duration. If a boy over-does  him- 
self before he is fully developed he will 
never make a racer. Two years ago Sanger was 
a wonder. To-day, alshough he has a splendid | 
physique, he merely serves as a tail to Cooper's 
kite. It seems clear that a youth should train 
and race with great moderation until he is 
Right in town we | 
have seen several young men go up like rockets | 
and come down like sticks, and several boy | 
wonders of 1894 and 1865 have been lost sight 
of this season. THE UMPIRE. 





Envy. 


I wish I were the fly that roams 
Around on yonder wall ; 

For he can ride a bicycle 
And not fall off at all. 


I wish I were the bird that swings 
Her nest in the cocl green 

Of yonder tree, high in the air; | 
Her house is always clean. 


But most I envy the old wall, 
So dingy and so dim ; 
For I adore the poster girl, 
And she is stuck on him. 
Somerville Journal. 
eed 
** Well, Uncle Rasbury, how did you like the | 
sermon?” ‘ Pow’ful fine sermon, Marse Jobn.” 
‘*Where did the preacher take his text?? | 
‘Frum dat po'tion ob de Scripture whar de 
Postol Paul pints his pistol to de Fesions.”- 
Washington Times. | 








| 
| 


But Pop says, dat he knows ten mills dat hassent made a cent in six months. 


You have seen the imitation ; 
I'm the real. 
I can wear the knickerbockers, 
Pressed in patent safety lockers, 
Shirts and shoes and dashing cady 
Made for gent and worn by lady 
A good deal. 


I can talk the sprocket lingo 
Late and early ; 
Chew the gum and swear “ By Jingo!” 
Hair is curly. 
Eyes are blue and big and dreamy ; 
Hate the side of life called seamy, 
Love ice cream and matinees, 
Love a man that bets—and plays 
When I'm surely. 


Girls are good enough, I reckon, 
Ina pinch; 
But the boys are better fellows 
That's a cinch. 
I can ride a hundred miles, 
Climb the fences, jump the stiles, 
Mend my tires, file the cogs, 
And I fly from barking dogs 
Not an inch. 


Mother runs a clothing business 
Down town; 
Father cooks and bakes the biscuits, 
Bakes ‘em brown. 
Brother knows the fancy stitches, 
Plays at tennis, sighs for riches; 
But I mount my wheel and skurry 
Through the gaslit parks and hurry— 
Sans a gown. 


Wish I had a beau to pace me 
Now and then; 
But I'm getting too rapid 
For the men. 
They all nod and toss me kisses; 
Swear I'm speediest of misses ; 
Marry girls with great, long skirts, 
Go to church on Sunday morning, 
Dizzy whirl of cycles scorning— 
Now and then 
Darn the men! 


A Ballade of Letters. 


London World. 


A hollow laugh, a hollow eye, 
A tangled tuft of tow-hued hair, 
A garish mantle, all awry, 
And marred with patches here and there 
A shameless shoulder gleaming bare, 
A step erratic and unsure, 
A brazen would-be-luring stare— 
Such is My Lady Litrachure. 


Ofttimes in yellow she will ply 
Her arts beneath the gas-lamp’'s flare 
And mock at all who murmur, * Fie!” 
And shudder at her wanton air. 
Anon a red rose she will wear 
With red cockade, so plainly pure 
Her very dulness makes her fair- 
Suchis My Lady Litrachure. 


Now, robed as priestess, she will cry 
In tones that ape intense despair, 
And pose before the passers-by 
As dying-duck-like doctrinaire ; 
Now she will tramp in Tartan where 
The mist makes moist the manse and mcor 
And frame a speech as rude as rare 
Such is My Lady Litrachure. 


Envoy. 
Ye Muses, grant unto our pray'r 
A day when letters stand secure 
From lips that mockingly declare, 
* Sue’ is My Lady Litrachure.” 
TESTUDO. 
—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_————— 

‘“*Hear about Barrick? Fell off his wheel 
Jast night on his head, and was unconscious 
for more than three hours.” ‘* You don't say 
Well, well! I never thought it would affe: 
him that way, I have so often heard him spok 
of as such a hard-headed business man.”— ¢ 
cinnati Enquirer. 






























































































































b: 
at 
w 
pe 
ta 
w 
la 
be 
of 


he 
hi 
WwW! 
ve 
pli 
of 
’ 
no 
of 
en 
lor 
th 
wi 
shi 
lon 
litt 
boy 
lov 
He 
we 
Pai 
N 
lool 
wh 
the 
hov 
and 
sile 
impr 
som 
ACCE 
gzolc 
cro\ 
entl 
and 
A 
her 
did 
Et 
mou 
Rug 
He | 
his 1 
oe 4 
tere 
his € 
hea 
and 
He 
mom 
him. 
oe 
not | 
Ho 
couk 
enou 
the | 
form 
in Pa 
He 
flame 
table 
dent! 
met \ 
ing tl 
and } 
yet be 
Mor 
name 
Was t 
the pl 
The 
cry of 
the th 
pany 
ow 
he crie 
a dran 
mysell 
Seizi 
down | 
directi 
Euge 
glancec 
very hi: 
the mi 
the eye 
takable 
probati 
While y 
flower | 
his boo 
night h 
immort 
piece w 
theater 
France. 
* The 
knockir 
= Ah, 
and run 
carriage 
his coro 









The ec 





| 


1? 
\B. 


ent, 


rept. 
\s. 


cre 


wor 


DO. 


heel 
‘jous 
say 
fle: 













July 25, 1896 


— 


SOSOSOSSOSSSOSOSOSOOS OOOO OOS 





3 ww RIVALS. ww 3 
° ¢ 


© 09000 000000000000000000000 


ing restlessly from his seat 


the narrow limits of his attic 





E threw the book aside, and ris- 


paced impatiently to and fro in | 


room. 
‘““Who can beat that?” he | 
muttered feverishly. “The 


light of stars and the perfume of flowers is in 
it.” 

Who could he be, this rival who had won the 
affections of the public, whose name was on 
every lip, whose book sold like wildfire, while 
he, poor devil, sat starving in his little attic, 
feeding on dreams and in momentary expect- 
ation of a visit from his landlady for arrears of 
rent? Why had fame passed him by to visit 
the domicile of his rival? It was hard—very 
hard. He picked up the paper again .and 
glanced at the advertisement—ah ! there he was 
again: 

‘The Queen of Scots, a tragedy in three acts, 
by Eugene Morell, will be performed to-night 
at the Theatre Francais. Mlle. Marie Roselli 
will play in the title role—Mary of Scots. The 
performance of this, the first drama of the 
talented young author, is looked forward to 
with much interest. Monsieur Morell is singu- 
larly fortunate in securing the services of the 
beautiful Marie Roselli to create the character 
of the Queen.” 

He dropped the paper witha groan. ‘‘So,” 
he said, ‘* Marie—she, too, will contribute to 
his glory. It was not enough that he should 
win the affections of the public—ah! that was 


very hard—but he ‘wrote a play, as I write | 


plays, but his are of course accepted, and she, 
of all others, will play them.” 

This was the unkindest cut of all. Had he 
not scraped and saved, time and again, out 
of his meagre earnings to keep enough to 
enable him to indulge in the one luxury of his 
lonely life, a seat in the top gallery of the 
theater? And from there he would look down 
with adoring eyes on her whom he_ wor- 
shipped from afar. But there hdd been a time, 


long ago, when he had known her, out in a | 


little village in Normandy, when they were 


boy and girl together and had plighted their 
love one to the other—but that was long ago. | 


Her beauty had attracted the attention of a 
wealthy patron, and now she was the idol of 
Paris, and he—alas ! 

Night after night he had sat in the gallery 
looking with hungry eyes upon her beauty, and 
when the play was over had he not haunted 
the door to see her passing out? And then 
how he would hurry home and seize his pen 
and write—so hard, so long—in the still and 
silent watches of the night, write some strange, 
immortal thing, and even as he wrote would 
sometimes fall asleep and dream it was 
accepted—dream of the temple of fame on the 
golden heights of Parnassus, dream of the 
crown of laurel and the throne, where he sat 
enthroned in glory, with her, the queen of love 
and beauty, by his side. 

And he, too, had written a play—a play for 
her to act. It was rejected, and now what 
did the papers say? 

Eugene had gained the day. Eugene was fa- 
mous; Eugene was beloved. Eugene, Eugene, 
Eugene! How the name grated on his soul! 
He heard it wherever he went. The fame of 
his rival was the shadow that darkened his life. 


| before her. 


“They will come before the curtain,” he mut- | 
tered, with a picture of his rival’s triumph in | 


his eye. 
he and she, and stand together, hand-in-hand, 
and bow, he and mademoiselle. Mon Diew!” 
He buried his face in his hands and sat for a 
moment with the shadows deepening around 


him. 7 
“Tt must not be,” he muttered. ‘It’ must 
not be.” 


How to prevent it—that was the problem. How 
could he, a poor, unknown author, with barely 
enough to buy a ticket for the top gallery of 
the theater—how could he prevent the per- 
formance of a play at one of the greatest operas 
in Paris? 

He rose to light a lamp, and as he did so the 
flame flashed on the paper which lay on the 
table before him, and he read: ‘Fatal <Acci- 
dent! Monsieur Droit of the Theatre Francais 
met with a fatal accident yesterday when cross- 
ing the bridge on the Seine. His foot slipped 
and he fell into the river. The body has not 
yet been recovered.” 

Monsieur Droit. Where had he that 
name? Ah yes, it was in the play bill. He 
was to have taken the part of the headsman in 
the play of Eugene Morell— Mary of Scots. 


seen 


“They will come before the curtain, | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








7 





Cautious. 





Cop—Hello, Uncle Rube, what are you doing with all those locks? 
Uncle Rube—Well, begosh, I came to town to the last circus and I don’t intend to get robbed 


at this here one. 





shedding a halo of beauty around her as she | Newfoundland dog rushed to the bank and told 


walked, she passed across the stage, Mary the | 
| the bank until away ahead of the child, plunged | 


Queen, Marie the beloved of the pauper. A 
vision of beauty forever it seemed to them who 
say that she had never looked as beautiful as 


then, when on the strange and tragic night | 


she played a part written for her alone by one 
whose inspiration was her love. 

The first act was over and the curtain fell 
amid a hurricane of applause. The second and 
the third were repetitions of the first. 
flushed cheeks the author sat in his box and 
beheld the triumph of his play, feeling how 


small a portion of the credit was due to him 
He could not see the figure of his rival | 


alone. 
lurking in ghastly disguise behind the scenes, 
nor could he hear the whispered words which 
passed between the headsman and the Queen. 

“You or he,” muttered the 
fiercely. ‘‘ See, I havea revolver; warn himand 
he dies. And this is the ax for you! Choose, 
Marie. I swearit. You or he.” 

She shuddered and looked lovingly at the 
bouquet of flowers in her hand, the beautiful 
flowers Eugene had thrown at her feet. 

*“Ah! Llove him,” she cried passionately, as 
flashed fire at the gloomy figure 

* Let it be me.” 

He trembled and bowed his head. 
he muttered, ‘ false.” 

The curtain rose. This was the last sad act. 
See, she was coming, the Queen, coming to the 


her eyes 


** False,” 


scaffold to die. 

Why did she shudder as she walked up the 
steps of the scaffold?) Sweet Marie. It was only 
a play after all. And yet how very realistic 
was that splendid tear in her eye as she turned 
and waved a last farewell to—strange she had 
waved it to one of the boxes. A mistake, par- 
donable in one who made so few. 

A cold shiver ran through the frame of Eu- 
gene Morell as he leaned heavily on the side of 
his box, oppressed by a strange premonition of 
some hidden inexplicable evil. What was it? 
The headsman! Ah, what eyes—so cruel! 
How they glared! Now at him—now at her. 
Who was it? 

How pale and how fair, as she 
mounted the steps of the scaffold—Sweet 
Marie—as she mounted the steps of the scaf- 
fold and waved a last farewell. 


See! 


she was 


shrieked the author suddenly, as 


“Stop!” 


| the ax swung through the air above her bended 


The author leaped to his feet with a sudden | 


cry of delight. He knew the stage manager at 


the theater; there was a vacancy in the com- | 


pany now, so he might face Eugene yet. 

** Who says I cannot conceive a great idea?” 
he cried in ecstasy. *‘* Ah, it is sublime. What 
a dramait would make! 
myself. The ax—that I must arrange.” 


Seizing his hat he passed out of the room, 


down the stairs, and walked hurriedly in the 
direction of the theater. 

Eugene Morell pinned a rose to his coat and 
glanced approvingly at the mirror. He felt 
very happy that night, and the face reflected in 
the mirror was still young and handsome and 


But I will act this one | 


| has some idea of humor. 


head. 

It fell, and even as she smiled at him and 
waved a kiss—she died. 

A cry of horror burst from the crowd, and 


then the curtain fell and he sat alone with his | 


fame. Catlvus. 


Toronto, July, 1896. 





On the Balcony. 


S we sat smoking on the balcony 






“The size of the matter is 
just this,” said the Financier, 
“that dogs know as much as 


f eon Cy 1 
ey VEX the conversation turned upon 
> s i the intelligence of dogs. 





men, only they can’t show off 


their knowledge by making speeches and writ- 


ing for the papers. 
observation, showing that a dog can think and 
We had a little dog 


that was a regular spitfire, and it specially 


| hated a big dog that lived near by. One day 


the eyes were beaming brightly with the unmis- | 


takable light of genius. The long days of his 
probation were over. He had found fame 
while yet in his youth, and was great in the 
flower of his days. His name was on all lips, 
his books delighted the eyes of millions. To- 
night he felt divine, and the ruby blood of the 
immortals pulsed in his veins. His master- 
piece would to-night be played in the greatest 
theater in Paris by the loveliest actress in 
France. 

“ The carriage is waiting, sir,” said the maid, 
knocking at the door. 

“Ah, yes, I'm coming,” he answered gaily, 
and running down the stairs he leaped into the 


carriage and drove to the theater like a king to 


his coronation. 


The curtain rose. The eyes of a vast audience 
hich filled every seat in the theater were 
ined eagerly forward and fixed with anxious 
sctation on the stage. Like some sweet 
an princess robed in garments of light and 





| 


| the big one jumped over our fence and the 


little fellow was furious. The big visitor at 
last jumped on the fence, and while poised 
there the terrier sprang and caught him by the 
foot and hung on, There was quite a struggle, 
and when the terrier let go the big fellow was 
very mad, but he seemed to pull himself 
together in a superior way. The terrier ran 
out at him, and the big dog seized him in his 
mouth, trotted down street a little piece to 
where a bridge ran over a stream, and deliber- 
ately dropped the terrier off into the water. It 
was the most amazing thing I ever knew a dog 
to do.” 

The Financier assured us that several wit- 
nesses could testify to this as an actual hap- 
pening, but, indeed, his own word is enough. 

“IT was reading the other day,” I put in, 


| “about a child falling into a river over in the 


States, on the 18th of last month I think it was. 
The stream was very rapid and an ugly water- 
fall occurred a few hundred yards down. The 
onlookers could do nothing—or did nothing as 
the child was swept along, until a man with a 


A case came under my own | 


headsman | 


the animal tofetch herout. The dog flew along 
in and brought her out. He had a hard swim 
for it, though, because they were near the falls. 
The papers said that the dog was cheered by 
the crowd in good style.” 

“T’ve heard of several cases like that,” said 
the Electrician. ‘‘Any thoroughbred New- 


| foundland dog has that sort of thing bred right 
With | 


in him.” 

“Did you ever hear how foxes get rid of 
fleas?” asked the Financier. 

“Oh come, now !” we said. 

* Well, I can't speak from my own knowledge, 
for I never saw it done, but the story goes that 
the fox gathers up a ball of loose hay or grass 
and carries it in its mouth to a river. It then 


| mother to her death. 


That strikes me as a 
very sad story.” 

“Yes,” said the Financier, ‘‘it hasits pathetic 
side, no doubt.” 

“Well, sir, I saw a once,” said the 
Electrician. ‘ There four of us from 
Toronto on a shooting trip up north, and one 
day in the woods I came face to face with an 
old skinny knock-kneed yellow dog. It snarled 
at me and I instinctively reached for a stone, 
when it made off. Later I heard that the 
natives were scouring the woods for a wolf, and 
that whoever shot it would get ten dollars for 
its scalp. I had stood there like an idiot with 
a rifle in my hands and allowed that ten-dollar 
scalp to lope away from me.” 

**Hold on,” I said. ‘‘ Let us get back to the 
intelligence of animals.” 

“Well, then,” resumed the Electrician, ‘I'll 
tell you one about birds. There are some 
berries on a bush behind my house there, and 
they are very hard to pull off. One day I saw 


wolf 
were 


a robin pulling at the berries, and some 
sparrows were near by. Every time the 
robin pulled a berry and let it fall 
down a sparrow would fly like lightning 


and snatch up the berry before the robin could 
get down to it, and the other sparrows would 
flutter around as if they were tickled to death 
with the fun they were having with Mr. 
Robin.” 

‘That recalls a thing I saw not long ago in 
my backyard,” returned the Financier. ‘A 
robin walking about with three of its 
young ones, and as it went along it would root 
around until it could catch an angle worm by 
the end and pull it out. It would pull the 
worms out and throw them on the ground, and 
before they could wiggle back into a hole the 
young robins would catch them and gobble 
them up. It looked very funny to see the 


worms pulled out by the nose and thrown care- 


was 


lessly aside.” 


walks very, very slowly out into the water | 


until only its nose is visible, holding up the 
ball of grass. It stands there for a while and 
then lets the grass float off. If you were to 
catch the grass you'd find it alive with fleas, 


| which had crawled along the fox as it slowly 


waded into the water, until at last they were 


| all sent adrift by Mr. Fox.” 








‘* Well, that’s pretty cute,” said I, ‘ only it’s 
hardly fair to foxes and men down stream.” 

“IT never witnessed that myself,” pursued 
the Financier, ‘‘but I'll tell you something 
that I did see. Once when I was out near 
Balsam Lake some lumbermen came to me and 
said that they had two bear-cubs up trees. 
Several other men were sent for and we all 
went with guns. We found the cubs up safe 
enough in large trees. They were about fifty 
feet from the ground. We resolved to try to 
get the cubs alive, and men went at one of the 
trees with axes. They chopped away, but the 
bear-cub didn’t seem to mind. I knew just 
where the tree would fall and I got ready with 
a club to pounce upon it. My eyes never left 
the cub as the tree came down, and just as the 
tree got near the ground and was about to 
strike, ll be hanged if the cub didn’t just roll 
itself up intoa ball and spring straight up in 
the air. This broke the force of the fall and it 
lit on its feet as neat as you please. Now, I 
consider that pretty cute for a young cub a 
few months old.” 

** But did you catch it?” we asked. 

“Did I catch it? Yes, and it caught 
I went at it about the same way as 
I would set out to catch a_ hen 
spread out my coat-tails and fell on_ it. 
The cub just rolled over on its back and sailed 
into me with its claws, ripping up my hands 
and arms in great shape—but I mastered it 
and took it home. I might as well tell you that 
next day I took the cuh, with a stout collar on 
it, and tied it toa tree near where it had been 
captured, and with my rifle ready waited for 
the old bear. The cub didn’t say a word for a 
couple of hours, but just as night began to 
settle down it started to cry, pretty much as a 
lamb bleats, and soon the old bear came rolling 
along. I waited until it got within ten feet of 
the cub, and then shot her between the eyes.” 
I said. ‘ By your 


me, 


**A most heartiess tale,” 
own confession you used the child to lure the 


Someone next told a story of a meadow-lark 
whose nest had been exposed to the hot sun 
with the chicks init, and the old bird sat on the 
nest for hours shading it and fanning it with 
her wings. She seemed to know that the sun 
would kill the little ones. She was finally 
chased away and the nest shaded with a bough, 
whereupon she returned and gave every sign of 
happiness. Many other interesting cases about 
birds and animals were recalled, and it was 
agreed that animals, birds and insects have as 
much sense as they can afford to have in their 
sphere of life. Mack. 





The Poets’ Corner. 


ERHAPS the 
Westminster Abbey, 


spot in 
not the 


venerated 
though 


«most 


one that attracts most visitors and 
sightseers, is the Poets’Corner. Nobody 


knows when this happy name was first 
bestowed, nor by whom it was given, although 
Goldsmith is believed to be the first to print it. 
It seems to have grown around the spot, and to 
have clung to it as though it had originally been 
christened by that name. Chaucer was the 
first poet to be buried here. He died in 1400, 
and one hundred and fifty-five years later his 
remains were removed to a spot within the 
Abbey, beneath a great window in the southern 
transept. There, in a gothic tomb, which age 
has blackened and battered, he lies, drawing to 
himself a group of singers of succeeding ages— 
the first of English poets guarded by many of 
his great successors. At his feet the last of 
England's dead minstrels sleep—Browning and 
Tennyson—and here is Spenser, there Ben Jon- 
son, there Dryden, and a mighty host of men 
whose names belong not to England only but 
to the world. 

It was Caxton who placed the inscription on 
Chaucer's cloister grave; Caxton who, within 
the precincts of the Abbey, set up the first 
printing press in England, and who first com- 
mitted the Canterbury Tales totype. Nothing 
now remains of the inscription save the faint 
outlines of the words, **Galfridus Chaucer.” 

Spenser was the second poet buried in the 
Abbey. He died almost within its shadow, 
just across the way, in King street. We know 
very little about Spenser's life, and less about 
his death. The story is that “he died for lack 
of bread.” Some doubts thrown 
upon the legend of his starvation, though it is 
clear enough that hard poverty pinched him. 
But the world was good to him as soon as he 
was out of it. It has that way with poets. An 
imposing funeral was given to the author of 
The Faery Queene. Nobles followed his 
hearse ; poets threw elegies and the pens that 
crowds turned out 


have been 


wrote them upon his bier; 
to do the dead bard honor. 
Where Chaucer lies is the 
corner:” the name is now applied to the whole 
of the southern transept of the Abbey, because 
long ago the flood of graves spread beneath its 
entire pavement; but it is when you stand be. 
fore the tombs of Spenser, of Jonson, that you 
are upon that little plot of earth first hallowed 


original ‘‘ poets’ 


by the name of * Poets’ Corner.” 
There is no inscription in the Abbey more 
beautiful than that over Spenser's grave: 


eS LT 


Uncertain. 


es 
She (interrupting him) 
He 










| 


Will you be out again to-night? 
Very likely, if I don’t hold better hands than I did last night. 


| ready to drop.” 


“Here lies, expecting the second coming of 
Our Saviour, Christ Jesus, the body of Edmund 
Spenser, the prince of poets in his time, whose 
divine spirit needs no other witness than the 
works which he left behind him.” 

It is nearly thirty years since Dean Stanley 
pointed out that of the three greatest geniuses 
of the period, including the end of the last cen- 
tury and the early part of the present—Burns, 
Byron, and Scott—not one had either grave or 
monument in Westminster Abbey. ‘‘As to 
place of burial,” says a Scotch writer, “perhaps 
none of the three would have chosen any other 
lot than has fallen to him—Burns at Dumfries, 
Byron at Newstead, and Scott at Dryburgh, 
within hearing of the murmuring Tweed, the 
stream he loved so much, and beside which he 
lived and died.” Two or three years ago tardy 
justice was done at Westminster to the memory 
of Burns; but Scott and Byron still remain 
outside the sacred circle. 

But at Westminster, there is not room enough 
for all the great dead of England of this cen- 
tury, nor for their memorials either. The 
ground beneath the Abbey pavement is 
crowded with graves, and the surrounding 
walls are studded thick with carved tributes 
to the still inhabitants below. During the 
eighteenth century and the first half of this 
present one, successive deans had little regard 
for the fitness of things, as far as funeral 
hospitality was concerned. They stowed de- 
parted mediocrity here as abundantly as if the 
Abbey were a parish church, and they suffered 
the venerated walls to bear an unsightly 
burden of heavy monuments to the glorifica- 
tion of illustrious nobodies. Some day an 
enlightened Parliament will no doubt resolve 
upon the removal of these impossible erections, 
and so make room for the memorials of leaders 
more worthy of room there; but now it would 
sadly puzzle the ecclesiastical body to find 
space for another bust or another tablet, much 
less another grave. 

Even when Ben Jonson died, the earth be- 
neath the Abbey must have been densely popu- 
lated with mortality, for he was buried upright, 
though it is said that this was at his particu- 
lar request, so that he ‘‘ might be ready for the 
resurrection.” This great Elizabethan, how- 
ever, is not buried near the tablet which bears 
his head in marble, and the inscription, “‘O 
rare Ben Jonson.” His grave is some yards 
distant, in the nave. There is a story to the 
effect that one day the then Dean of Westmin- 
ster rallied Jonson about his burial in the Abbey. 

“I am too poor for that,” said the poet, “and 
no one will lay out the funeral charges upon 
me. Six feet by two is too much forme. Two 
feet by two will do for all I want.” 

“You shall have it,” answerea the Dean. And 
hence the perpendicular interment. 

Beaumont was the third poet buried in the 
Abbey. Fletcher should have gone there also. 
The two men were inseparable in life, both in 
work and in affection. But fate, or church- 
wardens, divided them at last. After Beau- 
mont, Drayton was the next to come to the 
Poets’ Corner, and, after Drayton, Cowley. 

They are not all poets who inhabit the Poets 
Corner 
ists, historians, musicians, actors. The painters 
are in St. Paul's cathedral were Leighton was 
laid the other day. Oddly enough, the monu- 
ment to Dr. Johnson is in St. Paul's, although 
he himself was bestowed in thee Abbey, and 
under an Engiish inscription, too! The worthy 


philosophers are among them, novel 


doctor would have roared with rage had he 
foreseen the chance of sleeping under plain 
English—we know how wrathy he was when 


asked to put Goldsmith's epitaph into English. 
He would never, he groaned, disgrace the walls 
of Westminster Abbey with an English inscrip- 
tion. So Latinity carried the day. One would 
have thought that the language in which Gold- 
smith wrote was good enough for his memorial 
tablet. But Johnson must man 
die according to pedantry. 

Nothing could be more simple than the mark- 
ing of Dickens’ last resting-place, which is still 
the object of unnumbered pilgrimages. A slab 
of black marble, let into the pavement and 
inlaid with metal letters which shape these 


needs have a 


words : 
CHARLES DICKENS, 
Born February 7, 1812. 
Died June 9th, 1870. 

-that is all. And over this grave, during any 
of the open hours of the day, may be seen men 
Thus simply, 

And next to 
the grave of the Laureate is a lovely block of 


and women reverently gazing. 
also, is Tennyson commemorated. 


dark Italian marble bearing only these words : 
ROBERT BROWNING. 

These three graves, and the adjacent bust of 
Longfellow, attract 
the others in the Poets’ Corner. 

No wonder Westminster Abbey is crowded. 
Until tifty years ago, or thereabouts, any one 
could be buried there if the necessary fees were 
forthcoming, and so it happens that the great 
are cheek by jowl with the infinitely little. It 
has often been proposed to all the 
tenants who have no right in such a place, and 


more pilgrimages than all 


remove 


set up their plates in some serene acre in the 
country, but nothing has so far come of it. 

Not all the commemorated in the 
Poets’ Corner are buried there, or even in the 
AlSbey. 
the bard's grave, as everybody Knows, is by the 
Avon; Milton’s is in a city church ; Southey’s 
near the English lakes; Goldsmith’s hard by 
Temple Bar; Gray’s at Stoke Pogis, in the 
churchyard where the *‘ Elegy” was written ; 
and The Season’s Thomson—in 
Richmond Church. But Sheridan and David 
Garrick and Dr. Johnson lie side by side, and 
near at hand is Barrow, the great preacher of 
Charles IL.’s reign—‘‘the unfair preacher,” as 
Charles called him, ‘‘inasmuch as he left no- 
thing for others to say after him on the topics 
he handled.” 

There are few 
Poets’ Corner of Westminster. 


writers 


Though we see Shakespeare's statue, 


Thomson's 


places so impressive as the 
Here having 
roamed : 

Through rows of warriors 

And through walks of kings, 
you can, with almost one gesture, touch the 
earliest and the latest of the Abbey tombs, that 
of King Sebert, A.D. 616, and that of Alfred 
Tennyson, our greatest laureate. 


—. 


‘*How do you feel?” asked the sheriff, with 
morbid curiosity. ‘** Who, me?” said the star 
performer in the hanging; ‘‘I feel just about 
Indianapolis Journal. 
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$ SPORTING COMMENT ? 


Secccccccccccoooeooocooooooes 

Probably the Toronto cricket grounds have 
rarely welcomed a more enthusiastic and in- 
terested audience 
than the one that 
assembled on Fri- 


day afternoon of 
last week to wit- 
ness the annual 


match between two 
opposing teams of 
veteran cricketers, 
who, for the occa- 
style them- 
selves Hittites and 
Hivites. To be sure, 
it didn’t really mat- 
ter who were Hit- 
tites and who were 
Hivites, which was 
fortunate, for the 
players, the public, 
and even the daily 
press were all more 
or sea on 
this point. The 
who felt the necessity of 
employing well-defined distinguishing 
feature was Mr. Jennings, who arrived some- 
late, in the attire me 

becoming to a 


sion, 





Vr. Lyndhurst Ogden. 


a less at 
“Secretary. 


only participant 


some 


what 
peculiarly 
nice 


Hivite, to wit, a new S~8 

gray plug hat, which, I re- y 7 

gret to say, was promptly ) oo. 
4 ‘ »! ) 
i / 





/ 
confiscated by Duke Collins { » \ 
and utilized to enhance that ah fh 
gentleman's already ample \ egy 
x a P \n ™ 
personal charms during the fa 
remainder of the day. \ 

on 7 

[The average report of a { A 
cricket match is as stiff and \ | 
unattractive as a_ chattel \, P 
mortgage and about as in- Pep i ks 

° : ‘ | 
teresting as the multiplica- / | \ 
tion table. It commences nf f | ? 

. : t , a re 
with an alleged “deserip- . +2. = 
tion,” which never by any Dr. Strathy. 
ehance contains a= scrap 
of information with reference to the batters 
which is not in the score which follows it. 

in > 
3 ma 
<—{) rN 
ji} ; 
je , ~ 
f, | 
sy 
Ur. MeMurtry’s struggle with himself. 
It is unvarying in form and inelastic in con 
struction ; and it must have sorely taxed the 
ingenuity of my brethren of the daily press to 


its unyielding 
the 
doings of 


For 


squeeze into 


compass an account of 


strange and novel 


: WV ~/ the Hittites and Hivites. 
on yy the 


public was early alive to 

‘A the fact that the match was 

= . not as other matches. They 
i 4 howled with appreciative de 
The nt , light when Mr. Douglas Arm 
Colliy our, for once untrue to his pro 
fessional instincts, let an easy 


eutch slip through his tingers; while the really 
excellent innings of Mr. Fellowes produced a 


feeling akin to indignation. It was modern 


4 


By ¢ 9 






WJ. MeMurtry. 


An Operation in the 


Vr. Douglas Armour. 
Hospital Tent. 


Mr. 


it was unveteran-like, and, therefore, sadly out 
of place. More to their liking was Mr. Colin 
Postlethwaite’s fatal weakness for endeavoring 
to correct the inequalities of the ground by 
using his own portly person as a roller, and his 
performances in this direction were enthusi 
astically applauded. 

Our artist has cleverly caught an impressive 
attitude assumed by Mr. W. J. McMurtry ata 


| 


| 


| of imminent peril. 
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critical moment when he was struggling be- | 
tween his laudable anxiety to make a run 
which impelled him forward, and the warnings | 
of his partner, Mr. Gosling, who urged him to | 
go back. Thanks to the enthusiasm of the 
tielder who essayed a shy at the wickets with | 


| disastrous results, he got back in safety, but 
| 


his position at this thrilling moment was one | 


The Hittites, who were first to take the field, | 


the bowlers acting in that capacity alternately 
and discarding the use 
of gloves and pads. 
Probably this is one | 
reason why the fielders 
invariably preferred to 
throw the ball at the | 
wickets, trusting to the 
ability of the wicket- 
keeper pro tem. to 
handle it; and as none | 
Lie pg of them could hit the | 
Vy oo on te ee “stumps with anything | 
reer oe but a club, their oppo- | 
a er nents secured a good 
100 to Lin Selling Race. 

; many runs from over- 
throws in consequence. But, if the fielding | 
was at times somewhat ragged and the bowl- | 
ing weak, a word or two of genuine praise 
must be given to the batting. Rheumatism 
and old age may stiffen joints so that running | 
and throwing and bowling are only accom- 
plished with some difficulty. Yet the free, 
easy, correct batting action, once learned, is 
not easily forgotten, and many of the old heads 
set the younger men an example in this respect 
that I hope was not altogether thrown away. 
Comparisons are not nice, especially with one’s | 
elders, but I think Mr. Gosling’s innings pleased 
me the 





a& 
a ¥ 
e “ee 


most. There was a dash and a vim | 
about it that was remarkable in a man of his 
years, and the way he hit the loose balls on the | 
on side, which are too often allowed to pass un- | 
punished, was an inspiration. This leads 
naturally to the remark that it is very much to | 
be regretted.that most, if not all, of our players 
drop out of active participation in the game 
while yet in their prime. It is not so in Eng- | 
land, where undoubtedly the moral and physi- | 
cal benefits derivable from this noble game are | 
betterunderstood than theyare here; and unless 
it is that owing to greater competition in busi- 
ness, men in middle life have too little leisure 
at their disposal, I see no good reason why it 





should be so. Better cricket would be played— | 
better men would play it: and the numbers | 
of those whose interest in the game is active 
and direct would be sensibly increased. One of | 
the speakers at the luncheon—I think it was | 
Mr. Creelman—said that he hoped- that one | 
result of this match would be a large accession 

of young players to the ranks of the Toronto 

Cricket Club. Echoing that wish in all sin- 

cerity, I cannot help enlarging it a little, for | 
not only the Toronto Cricket Club, but every 

club in the country would be materially bene- 

fited if the older players would renew and | 
maintain their interest in the game. The 
average young man, it is to be feared, thinks he 
knows too much, and will benefit hugely by 
being brought into closer contact with those 
who, so far as cricket is concerned, and possibly 
some other things as well, have forgotten more 
than he ever knew. 





For this week I have secured the batting and 
bowling averages of the Toronto Cricket Club 
up to July 15. The scores made in last Satur- 
day's games are not included : 
AVERAGES TO JULY 15, 


BATTING 1806. | 





| dispensed with the services of a wicket-keeper, | made in that direction. 
| Owen Sound in the game referred to were A. D. 


(20), so that Owen Sound required 50 to tie. The 
last half dozen runs were made by Owen Sound 
with the last two men at bat, so that the game 
was won by one wicket and one run. The 
Harriston club plays in Durham next Tues- 
day, July 28, and Harriston and Owen Sound 
come together on August 11. When the To- 
ronto dubs are arranging their tours for next 
season, the enterprising clubs that organized 
this league should be remembered and a tour 
The chief scorers for 


Creason (18), M. Kennedy (12) and W. P. Tel- 
ford (12). 





One of the prettiest little towns in Canada, 
the adjacent one of Oakville, has quite a number 
of summer residents and visitors from Toronto. 
The country around Oakville is largely re- 
miniscent of the beautiful English agricultural 
counties, and quite a number of lovely farms 
are to be seen, while the graperies and berry 
plantations are in fine order and just now 
looking bravely. Last week the Oakville Lawn 
Tennis Club finished their summer tourney, 


|and the finals were played off on Saturday, 


when a tea was given on the grounds by Mrs. 
Parrish. The Misses Heaven, Miss Davis, Miss 
Sutherland and Messrs. Heaven and Mce- 
Laughlin were the players. The doubles were 
won by Miss Heaven and Mr. McLaughlin, 
defeating Miss Sutherland and Mr. Heaven. 
The contest for the ladies’ singles was a war of 
grace and skill between Miss Davis and Miss 
Muriel Heaven, Miss Davis being victorious. 
The play was worthy of a crack club. Mr. 


| Heaven won the gentleman's singles from Mr. 


Begg. 


Nine to nothing. 
The result of the 
Tecumseh -Toron- 
to lacrosse match 


: > last Saturday at 
ae) : ynece sets us all 
wondering what 
yw will now be done 
to reconstruct the Torontos. Of course the 
team must be reconstructed—there must be 
new blood introduced. It really must be done. 
It is the custom of the club to fire four or five 
men whenever a game is lost, and as new men 
always lose games, men are continually being 
fired. The Torontos started off firstrate and 
until German shot the first goal the play was 





| even enough, but after that three more goals 


were scored inside ten minutes. Some of the 
Toronto players felt, once the game began to 
go against them, that they were wearing the 
colors for the last time. They, no doubt, felt 
that they would be fired after the game and so 
they lost interest. A fugitive group of 
players who have only been associated for a 
week could scarcely be expected to over-play a 
compact organization like the Tecumsehs, in 
which every man is as hard as nails and confi- 
dent of superiority. Only nine Toronto men put 


in an appearance, and the absentees not only | : E 
| was decidedly in the way. 


weakened the team by remaining away, but they 
disheartened the nine. The two Tecumseh 





And a team will never be got together until 
an unchangeable twelve is picked out and 
played right along, win or lose. Thus “ team 
play" and “ club feeling” can be secured. 





Looking out over the field as the Tecumsehs 
ran rings around their adversaries, I saw 
Hartley, Burns, Cross and others who used to 
play with the Torontos, and I wondered what 
the Toronto managers thought as they saw 
how faultlessly these very men played. Why 
were they allowed to fall out of the Toronto 
club? It may be said that they did not play as 
well when their home-was on the Rosedale 
grounds. Why didn’t they play as well? The 
story goes that players at Rosedale have 
always been “chewed” at by non-playing 
officials and committee men, and I contend 
that it is “‘ club feeling” that has brought out 
the very best that is inethe Tecumsehs. Bill 
Hartley is now as good a player as he ever was, 
although his work is still marred by a tendency 
to indulge in grand stand play. This may 
work well enough in such a game as that of 
Saturday, but he must efface himself when his 
team meets the Capitals or he will bring grief 
upon it. On Saturday, with the ball on his stick, 
he frequently went out of his way to look for op- 
ponents to out-wit. Perhaps under all the 
circumstances it was very pleasant to him to 
over-play men from Rosedale, but I prefer the 
swift, accurate and undemonstrative way in 
which Macdonald, Patterson and others did 


their work. Hartley, however, is a marvel of | 


endurance and cunning. For the Torontos the 


game put up by Bark and Wheeler is worthy of | 


all praise. They played with great desperation. 
In fact, the beaten club was not at all inferior in 
the individual play of seven men, but each of 
these seven seemed to feel that he was one 
against twelve. 





The bicycle race between Cooper and Sanger 
at the Island on Tuesday evening was not at 
allinteresting. Sanger was always at the heels 
of his opponent and could not gain an inch, 
whereas Cooper could have gained an inch 
easily enough if he had tried. They moved 
very fast though, doing a mile in 1.58. There 
is no excitement in such a race—a tandem run- 
ning first, Cooper's wheel pressed right against 
it, and Sanger's right against his. Sothey spun 
around. The only fair bicycle race is the one 
that is run ona mile track, straight away, be- 


cause it was many times made evident on Tues- | 


day evening that the man who seized the inner 
course, behind the tandem, had a wonderful 
advantage over all others. The matched race 
between R. O. Blayney and Frank Moore was 
easily the most interesting event of the night, 
and the way Moore turned out and shot past 
his opponent at-the finish of the second heat 
was worth seeing. In some of the heats of the 


| mile novice the pacing done by the tandem 


was not what it should have been. One rider 
got a hundred yards ahead of it, and when 
finally overhauled was crowded off the inner 
course very peremptorily. 
Pacers must be 


| expert and cool-headed. 


players who pieced up the team were mani- | 


festly afraid of the stars of their own club 
whom they were asked to check. It is my 
opinion that the Torontos can scarcely survive 


the humiliation of Saturday and the bitter | 


| recriminations that followed it. 





The Tecumsehs came on the ground some time 
ahead of their adversaries. They indulged in 
some mild practice, and the accurate throwing 
and catching, the quick, sure, stick-work, ex- 
cited the liveliest admiration. When the To- 





As regards bicycle racing, it occurred to me 
Tuesday evening, as I saw some of the boys 
who were straining their young muscles in the 
mile novice, that many of them are doing 
themselves great injury and injustice. They 
had but to look at Sanger to _ convince 
themselves that a man’s fast period is of 
short duration. If a boy over-does_ him- 
self before he is fully developed he will 


At times the tandem | 








never make a racer. T'wo years ago Sanger was | 


a wonder. 


| physique, he merely serves as a tail to Cooper's 


|} and race with great moderation 
| fully developed physically. 


Not Total | 
5 te Nile iecataaps. Out. Runs. Anse. | rontos appeared they also had some practice. | 
he acres i 1 x9 29,65 | At a glance their inferior condition was ap- 
S et beatin - : PH 3 | parent. It looked as though they scarcely 
M. Boyd , > 0 Te 23) knew each other's names. Instead of accurate | 
W. E. Dean 8 a 142 17.75 | stick-work they practiced without motive of 
W. R. Wadsworth Ww 0 144 14.4 , ani 
E. G. Rykert rT 1 182 li. any kind. They checked each other and scrim- 
ft McMurtry ae 7 ; 7” 15.86 | maged for the ball, which every now and then 
"<i teeeer 2 0 gg 11.12 | eluded them all and got away to the boundary. 
A. D. errathy - N . — | There was no instinctive understanding of 
L. Cosby 6 1 41 x2) | What a man would do with the ball when 
a. a : i Pas | he did get it. When the game started 
HL. Collins 10 0 = 74) | the Torontos were all at sea as regards each 
WW. Jone . 8 1 W 7-14 | other's play. Time and again a man would | 
i Wood. 13 1 oy 658 | Secure the ball on the home, with two or three 
W. M. Whitehead iv 2 32 640 | men aiming to deprive him of it,and never once | 
BOWLING AVERAGES, " | did another home man detach himself so that | 
: Overs. M'dns, Runs, W'kts. Aver. | it could be passed to him and a go: ls ade. | 
J. M. Laing 7, 538840 1.70 + a im and @ goal shot made. | 
PC. Goldingham 1% 28 28s 2 10.66 I was seated at the south end, and several times 
Te ee a a1 : 187 39 Th a home man got the ball to the east of the flags, 
W. W. Jones 73 10 183 24 7.62 | and looked across in vain for another home 


The standing of the English counties in the 
cricket championship series was as follows on 


Saturday, July 11: 
Played. Won. 
Yorkshire 13 9 
Surrey 15 12 
Middlesex 7 5 
Lancashire W 
Essex i 
Notts 6 
Hampshire 5 
Sussex 6 
Derbyshire 4 
Gloucestershire 9 
Somersetshire 8, 
Warwickshire 
Leicestershire 5 
Kent 6 1 6 
The eleven players who had the highest bat 


Lost. Drawn. Points, 
( 4 


Ww 


7 SO Or Oreo te toictc mete 
NWiticwrwewooe ew 


eS et 
tem Shot 


~i-1% 


ting averages up to the same day for twelve or 





more inninjgs in first-class matches, were as 
follows: 

No. Times Most 

of not Total inan 

Inns. Out. Runs. Inns. Aver. 
Ranjitsinhji, K. 3. 2a 2 1214 71 55.18 
Abel 24 2 1201 231 j 
Gunn 2H 5 1055 207 W238 
Grace, W. G., sen 27 2 1251 23 WM 
Brown (J. T.) 32 6 11S 203 415.61 
Hayward 24 6 79 229 44.38 
Palairet, L. C. H li 2 527 ii 43.91 
Jackson, F. 3. iv 2 745 17 43.82 
Woods, 8. M. J... 21 2 825 158 13.42 
Storer, W. 22 5 728 142 42.82 
Burnup, C. J.. is l 720 9 2.35 


and Walkerton clubs, was formed. 


are playing according to schedule, 


This spring a four-club cricket league, com- | 
posed of the Owen Sound, Durham, Harriston 
Walkerton 
withdrew for some reason, but the other clubs 
Harriston | 


has won a game from Durham, and Owen | 
Sound has twice beaten the same club. The 


second victory for Owen Sound was won last 
Friday—the same lucky day that the lacrossists 
went over to Wiarton and won by three goals 
to two. The match was a peculiar one and 
very exciting. Durham won the toss and went | 
to bat on a very good wicket, but the whole | 

! 


side was retired for the phenomenal total of | 
7runs. Then Owen Sound was retired for the | 
absurd total of 25. Durham made 68 in the | 
second venture, chiefly owing to the good bat- | 
ting of Allan Macfarlane (20) and James Hunter ' 


man to fall back (or to try to fall back), but 
never once did another home man detach him- 
self on the west side to be ready for a pass and 
When a man got the ball he 
crowded so hard that he couldn't make a shot, 
and there This was 
partly due to the strength of the Tecumseh 
defence, but the Toronto home did not try 

they did not understand each other; they were 
not a team, but a scattered lot of individuals. 


a shot. 


Was no one to pass to. 


was | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


It seems clear that a youth should train 
until he is 
Right in town we 
have seen several young men go up like rockets 
and come down like sticks, and several boy 
wonders of 1894 and 1805 have been lost sight 
of this season. THE UMPIRE. 


kite. 





Envy. 


I wish I were the fly that roams 
Around on yonder wall ; 

For he can ride a bicycle 
And not fall off at all. 

I wish I were the bird that swings 
Her nest in the cocl green 

Of yonder tree, high in the air; 
Her house is always clean. 


But most I envy the old wall, 
So dingy and so dim ; 
For I adore the poster girl, 
And she is stuck on him. 
Somerville Journal. 


_—_ OO or 


‘Well, Uncle Rasbury, how did you like the | 
sermon?” 


** Pow’ ful fine sermon, Marse John.” 
‘Where did the preacher take his text?” 
“Frum dat po'tion ob de Scripture whar de 
Postol Paul pints his pistol to de Fesions.”— 
Washington Times. 





The Arithmetic Was Wrong. 
y, 


Teacher—Ten mills make one cent. 


Johnnie 





But Pop says, dat he knows ten mills dat hassent made a cent in six months. 


To-day, although he has a splendid | 
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Mountain Moonlight. 


For Saturday Night. 
The soft haze sleeps on snowy steeps 
In solemn grandeur standing, 
About whose heads, from silver shreds, 
Are wrought cloud-crowns commanding. 





The bright moonbeams, in golden streams 
Flow down from piney sources, 

And through the glade’s descending shades 
Take wild, meandering courses. 


Where dark and deep the torrents leap 
And foam through rock recesses, 

A moonstream glides, and rage subsides 
Before its fond caresses. 


Where sad decline the solemn pines, 
Like black-palled priests a-mourning, 

The rippling flow leaves golden glow, 
Of feasting robes adorning. 


And all the flowers in all the bowers, 
And farthest vale-hid blossoms, rise, 
The moonstream’s song upon each tongue, 
Its light within their eyes. 


The gruff old rock; whose mossy frock 
Is torn by countless tempests’ flight, 

Broad-smiles to see how gloriously 
The earth is raimented to-night. 


A perfumed breeze, among the trees, 
Accompanies the moonstream’s song, 
A minor strain, half joy, half pain, 
That through the canyon drifts along ; 


And in my heart strange longings start, 
Wild longings that know no control. 
Ah! can it be that deity 
Drifts on the moonstreams through my soul? 
A. L. McNab. 
Stockton, California. 


Genius and Diligence. 


For Saturday Night. 
Genius and Diligence together stood 
Pondering, at the hill of Fame one day, 
In half-bewildered, half-uncertain mood. 
Cried Diligence, ‘* Time hasteneth away 
Whilst I stand idle. Courage, coward heart ! 
We must set forth ere life’s bright noon be spent, 
And with the band of toilers share a part.” 
And forthwith he began the hill’s ascent. 


Now, Genius followed not but smiled in scorn, 
And, folding his white hands upon his breast, 

He turned his eyes toward the clouds of morn, 
And murmured, “I will linger hefe and rest. 

The gods who have bestowed this gift on me, 
Will bear me up the hill of Fame some day, 

So I will wait.”. Meanwhile, most zealously 
Did Diligence plod up the rugged way. 


But after years of toil and gloom-clad days 
He gained the summit, and the waiting world 
Broke forth in one tumultuous shout of praise 
As he the flag of victory unfurled. 
Then Genius cried, *‘ I'm weary, old and lone. 
The faithless gods forsook me as I slept, 
And I must die unhonored and unknown ;” 
And bowed his head upon his hands—and wept. 
LIZZIE ENGLISH Dyas. 


The Female Scorcher. 
Chicago Evening Post. 
I'm a dashing modern woman 
On a wheel, 
You have seen the imitation ; 
I'm the real. 
I can wear the knickerbockers, 
Pressed in patent safety lockers, 
Shirts and shoes and dashing cady 
Made for gent and worn by lady 
A good deal. 


I can talk the sprocket lingo 
Late and early ; 
Chew the gum and swear “ By Jingo!” 
Hair is curly. 
Eyes are blue and big and dreamy ; 
Hate the side of life called seamy, 
Love ice cream and matinees, 
Love a man that bets—and plays 
When I'm surely. 


Girls are good enough, I reckon, 
Ina pineh; 
But the boys are better fellows 
That's a cinch. 
I can ride a hundred miles, 
Climb the fences, jump the stiles, 
Mend my tires, file the cogs, 
And I fly from barking dogs 
Not an inch. 


Mother runs a clothing business 
Down town ; 
Father cooks and bakes the biscuits, 
Bakes ‘em brown. 
Brother knows the fancy stitches, 
Plays at tennis, sighs for riches; 
But I mount my wheel and skurry 
Through the gaslit parks and hurry— 
Sans a gown. 


Wish I had a beau to pace me 
Now and then; 
But I'm getting too rapid 
For the men 
They all nod and toss me kisses; 
Swear I'm speediest of misses ; 
Marry girls with great, long skirts, 
Go to church on Sunday morning, 
Dizzy whirl of cycles scorning— 
Now and then 
Darn the men! 


A Ballade of Letters. 


London World. 


A hollow laugh, a hollow eye, 
A tangled tuft of tow-hued hair, 
A garish mantle, all awry, 
And marred with patches here and there 
A shameless shoulder gleaming bare, 
A step erratic and unsure, 
A brazen would-be-luring stare— 
Such is My Lady Litrachure. 


Ofttimes in yellow she will ply 
Her arts beneath the gas-lamp’s flare 
And mock at all who murmur, * Fie!” 
And shudder at her wanton air. 
Anon a red rose she will wear 
With red cockade, so plainly pure 
Her very dulness makes her fair- 
Suchis My Lady Litrachure. 


Now, robed as priestess, she will ery 
In tones that ape intense despair, 
And pose before the passers-by 
As dying-duck-like doctrinaire ; 
Now she will tramp in Tartan where 
The mist makes moist the manse and meor 
And frame a speech as rude as rare— 
Such is My Lady Litrachure. 


Envoy. 
Ye Muses, grant unto our pray'r 
A day when letters stand secure 
From lips that mockingly declare, 
** Such is My Lady Litrachure.” 
TESTUDO. 
i 
‘“*Hear about Barrick? Fell off his wheel 
last night on his head, and was unconscious 
for more than three hours.” ‘“ You don’t say ? 
Well, well! I never thought it would affect 
him that way, I have so often heard him spoken 
of as such a hard-headed business man.”— Cin- 
cinnati Enquirer, 
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E threw the book aside, and ris- 
ing restlessly from his seat 
paced impatiently to and fro in 
the narrow limits of his attic 
room. 

‘““Who can beat that?” he 
muttered feverishly. “The 
light of stars and the perfume of flowers is in 
it.” 

Who could he be, this rival who had won the 
affections of the public, whose name was on 
every lip, whose book sold like wildfire, while 
he, poor devil, sat starving in his little attic, 
feeding on dreams and in momentary expect- 
ation of a visit from his landlady for arrears of 
rent? Why had fame passed him by to visit 
the domicile of his rival? It was hard—very 
hard. He picked up the paper again .and 
glanced at the advertisement—ah ! there he was 
again: 

“The Queen of Scots, a tragedy in three acts, 
by Eugene Morell, will be performed to-night 
at the Theatre Francais. Mlle. Marie Roselli 
will play in the title role—Mary of Scots. The 
performance of this, the first drama of the 
talented young author, is looked forward to 
with much interest. 





beautiful Marie Roselli to create the character 
of the Queen.” 
He dropped the paper with a groan. 


his glory. It was not enough that he should 


win the affections of the public—ah! that was | 


very hard—but he wrote a play, as I write 
plays, but his are of course accepted, and she, 
of all others, will play them.” 

This was the unkindest cut of all. Had he 
not scraped and saved, time and again, out 


of his meagre earnings to keep enough to | ‘ 
8 & ] | Shedding a halo of beauty around her as she 


enable him to indulge in the one luxury of his 
lonely life, a seat in the top gallery of the 
theater? And from there he would look down 
with adoring eyes on her whom he_ wor- 
shipped from afar. But there hdd been a time, 
long ago, when he had known her, out in a 
little village in Normandy, when they were 
boy and girl together and had plighted their 
love one to the other—but that was long ago. 


Her beauty had attracted the attention of a | 


wealthy patron, and now she was the idol of 
Paris, and he—alas ! 

Night after night he had sat in the gallery 
looking with hungry eyes upon her beauty, and 
when the play was over had he not haunted 
the door to see her passing out? And then 
how he would hurry home and seize his pen 
and write—so hard, so long—in the still and 


silent watches of the night, write some strange, | if : 
; ; | fiercely. ‘See, I havea revolver; warn him and 


immortal thing, and even as he wrote would 
sometimes fall asleep and dream it was 
accepted—dream of the temple of fame on the 
golden heights of Parnassus, dream of the 
crown of laurel and the throne, where he sat 
enthroned in glory, with her, the queen of love 
and beauty, by his side. 

And he, too, had written a play—a play for 
her to act. It was rejected, and now what 
did the papers say? 

Eugene had gained the day. Eugene was fa- 
mous; Eugene was beloved. Eugene, Eugene, 
How the name grated on his soul! 
The fame of 


Eugene! 
He heard it wherever he went. 


his rival was the shadow that darkened his life. | 


“They will come before the curtain,” he mut- | 
: |a play after all. 


tered, with a picture of his rival’s triumph in 
his eye. 
he and she, and stand together, hand-in-hand, 
and bow, he and mademoiselle. Mon Diew!” 

He buried his face in his hands and sat for a 
moment with the shadows deepening around 
him. : 

“Tt must not be,” he muttered. “It must 
not be.” 

How to prevent it—that was the problem. How 
could he, a poor, unknown author, with barely 
enough to buy a ticket for the top gallery of 
the theater—how could he prevent the per- 
formance of a play at one of the greatest operas 
in Paris? 

He rose to light a lamp, and as he did so the 
flame flashed on the paper which lay on the 
table before him, and he read: “ Fatal <Acci- 
dent! Monsieur Droit of the Theatre Francais 
met with a fatal accident yesterday when cross- 
ing the bridge on the Seine. His foot slipped 
and he fell into the river. The body has not 
yet been recovered,” 

Monsieur Droit. Where had he seen that 
name? Ah yes, it was in the play bill. He 
was to have taken the part of the headsman in 
the play of Eugene Morell— Mary of Scots. 

The author leaped to his feet with a sudden 
cry of delight. He knew the stage manager at 
the theater; there was a vacancy in the com- 
pany now, so he might face Eugene yet. 

** Who says I cannot conceive a great idea?” 
he cried ineestasy. ‘* Ah, it is sublime. What 
a dramait would make! But I will act this one 
myself. The ax—that I must arrange.” 

Seizing his hat he passed out of the room, 

down the stairs, and walked hurriedly in the 
direction of the theater. 


Eugene Morell pinned a rose to his coat and | 
glanced approvingly at the mirror. He felt 
very happy that night, and the face reflected in 
the mirror was still young and handsome and 
the eyes were beaming brightly with the unmis- 
takable light of genius. The long days of his 
probation were over. He had found fame 
while yet in his youth, and was great in the 
flower of his days. His name was on all lips, 
his books delighted the eyes of millions. To- 
night he felt divine, and the ruby blood of the 
immortals pulsed in his veins, His master- 
piece would to-night be played in the greatest 
theater in Paris by the loveliest actress in 
France. 

“ The carriage is waiting, sir,” said the maid, 
knocking at the door, 

“Ah, yes, I'm coming,” he answered gaily, 
and running down the stairs he leaped into the 
carriage and drove to the theater like a king to 
his coronation. 


wa 

The curtain rose. The eyes of a vast audience | 
which filled every seat in the theater were 
strained eagerly forward and fixed with anxious | 
expectation on the stage. Like some sweet 
fairy princess robed in garments of light and | 


Monsieur Morell is singu- | 
larly fortunate in securing the services of the | 


‘a3 So ” 
he said, ‘‘ Marie—she, too, will contribute to | 


SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 





7 








Cautious. 


at this here one. 





| Marie. 


“They will come before the curtain, | 


| some hidden inexplicable evil. 


walked, she passed across the stage, Mary the 
Queen, Marie the beloved of the pauper. A 
vision of beauty forever it seemed to them who 


| say that she had never looked as beautiful as 
| then, when on the strange and tragic night | 


she played a part written for her alone by one 


| whose inspiration was her love. 


The first act was over and the curtain fell 
amid a hurricane of applause. The second and 
the third were repetitions of the first. With 


| flushed cheeks the author sat in his box and 


beheld the triumph of his play, feeling how 
smalla portion of the credit was due to him 
alone. He could not see the figure of his rival 
lurking in ghastly disguise behind the scenes, 
nor could he hear the whispered words which 
passed between the headsman and the Queen. 

“You or he,” muttered the headsman 
And this is the ax for you! Choose, 
I swear it. You or he.” 

She shuddered and looked lovingly at the 
bouquet of flowers in her hand, the beautiful 
flowers Eugene had thrown at her feet. 

* Ah! Tlove him,” she cried passionately, as 
her eyes flashed fire at the gloomy figure 
before her. ‘* Let it be me.” 

He trembled and bowed his head. 


he dies. 


* False,” 


| he muttered, ‘ false.” 


The curtain rose. This was the last sad act. 
See, she was coming, the Queen, coming to the 
scaffold to die. 

Why did she shudder as she walked up the 
steps of the scaffold?) Sweet Marie. It was only 
And yet how very realistic 
was that splendid tear in her eye as she turned 
and waved a last farewell to—strange she had 
waved it to one of the boxes. A mistake, par- 
donable in one who made so few. 

A cold shiver ran through the frame of Eu- 
gene Morell as he leaned heavily on the side of 
his box, oppressed by a strange premonition of 
What was it? 
See! Theheadsman! Ah, what eyes—so cruel! 
How they glared! Now at him—now at her. 
Who was it? 

How pale she was and how fair, as she 
mounted the steps of the scatfold—Sweet 
Marie—as she mounted the steps of the scaf- 
fold and waved a last farewell. 


“Stop!” shrieked the author suddenly, as 
the ax swung through the air above her bended 
head. 

It fell, and even as she smiled at him and 


waved a kiss—she died. 


A cry of horror burst from the crowd, and | 
| and took it home. 


then the curtain fell and he sat alone with his 
fame. Catvus. 


Toronto, July, 1806, 





On the Balcony. 


S we sat smoking on the balcony 
the conversation turned upon 
the intelligence of dogs. 

“The size of the matter is 
just this,” said the Financier, 





men, only they can’t show off 
their knowledge by making speeches and writ- 
ing for the papers. A case came under my own 
observation, showing that a dog can think and 


has some idea of humor. We had a little dog 


| that was a regular spitfire, and it specially 


hated a big dog that lived near by. One day 
the big one jumped over our fence and the 
little fellow was furious. The big visitor at 
last jumped on the fence, and while poised 
there the terrier sprang and caught him by the 
foot and hung on. There was quite a struggle, 
and when the terrier let go the big fellow was 
seemed to pull himself 
The terrier ran 


very mad, but he 
together in a superior way. 


out at him, and the big dog seized him in his | 


mouth, trotted down street a little piece to 


where a bridge ran over a stream, and deliber- | 


ately dropped the terrier off into the water. It 
was the most amazing thing I ever knew a dog 
to do,” 

The Financier assured us that several wit- 
nesses could testify to this as an actual hap- 
pening, but, indeed, his own word is enough. 

“T was reading the other day,” I put in, 
“about a child falling into a river over in the 


States, on the 18th of last month I think it was. 


The stream was very rapid and an ugly water- 
fall occurred a few hundred yards down. The 





| the animal to fetch her out. 





| then lets the grass float off. 


| spread out my 


along. 


“that dogs know as much as | 





| onlookers could do nothing—or did nothing as 


the child was swept along, until a man with a 


Cop—Hello, Uncle Rube, what are you doing with all those locks ? 
Uncle Rube—Well, begosh, I came to town to the last circus and I don’t intend to get robbed 





Newfoundland dog rushed to the bank and told 


the bank until away ahead of the child, plunged 
in and brought her out. 
for it, though, because they were near the falls. 
The papers said that the dog was cheered by 
the crowd in good style.” 


“T’ve heard of several cases like that,” said | 


the Electrician. ‘‘Any thoroughbred New- 
foundland dog has that sort of thing bred right 
in him.” 

‘*Did you ever hear how foxes get rid of 
fleas?” asked the Financier. 

“Oh come, now!” we said. 

* Well, I can’t speak from my own knowledge, 
for I never saw it done, but the story goes that 
the fox gathers up a ball of loose hay or grass 
and carries it in its mouth to a river. It then 


walks very, very slowly out into the water | 


until only its nose is visible, holding up the 
ball of grass. It stands there for a while and 
If you were to 
catch the grass you'd find it alive with fleas, 
which had crawled along the fox as it slowly 


| waded into the water, until at last they were 


all sent adrift by Mr. Fox.” 

‘** Well, that’s pretty cute,” said I, ‘ only it’s 
hardly fair to foxes and men down stream.” 

““Tnever witnessed that myself,” pursued 
the Financier, “‘but I'll tell you something 
that I did see. Once when I was out near 
Balsam Lake some lumbermen came to me and 
said that they had two bear-cubs up trees. 
Several other men were sent for and we all 
went with guns. We found the cubs up safe 
enough in large trees. They were about fifty 
feet from the ground. We resolved to try to 
get the cubs alive, and men went at one of the 
trees with axes. They chopped away, but the 
bear-cub didn’t seem to mind. I knew just 
where the tree would fall and I got ready with 
a club to pounce upon it. My eyes never left 
the cub as the tree came down, and just as the 
tree got near the ground and was about to 
strike, I'll be hanged if the cub didn’t just roll 
itself up into a ball and spring straight up in 
the air. This broke the force of the fall and it 
lit on its feet as neat as you please. Now, I 
consider that pretty cute for a young cub a 
few months old.” 

** But did you catch it?” we asked. 

“Did I catch it? Yes, and it caught me. 
I went at it about the same way as 
I would set out to catch a_ hen 
coat-tails and fell on _ it. 
The cub just rolled over on its back and sailed 
into me with its claws, ripping up my hands 
and arms in great shape—but I mastered it 
I might as well tell you that 
next day I took the cuh, with a stout collar on 
it, and tied it toa tree near where it had been 
captured, and with my rifle ready waited for 
the old bear. The cub didn’t say a word for a 


couple of hours, but just as night began to 


settle down it started to ery, pretty much as a 
lamb bleats, and soon the old bear came rolling 
I waited until it got within ten feet of 
the cub, and then shot her between the eyes.” 


‘**A most heartiess tale,” I said. ‘* By your 


own confession you used the child to lure the 
i ST 


The dog flew along |; 


He had a hard swim | 


just across the way, in King street. 


corner ;" 
of the southern transept of the Abbey, because 


| mother to her death. That strikes me as a 
| very sad story.” 

** Yes,” said the Financier, “‘it has its pathetic 
side, no doubt.” 

“Well, sir, I saw a wolf once,” said the 
Electrician. ‘‘There were four of us from 
Toronto on a shooting trip up north, and one 
day in the woods I came face to face with an 
old skinny knock-kneed yellow dog. It snarled 
at me and I instinctively reached for a stone, 
when it made off. Later I heard that the 
natives were scouring the woods fora wolf, and 
that whoever shot it would get ten dollars for 
its scalp. I had stood there like an idiot with 
a rifle in my hands and allowed that ten-dollar 
scalp to lope away from me.” 

**Hold on,” I said. ‘‘ Let us get back to the 
intelligence of animals.” 

“Well, then,” resumed the Electrician, “I'll 
tell you one about birds. There are some 
berries on a bush behind my house there, and 
they are very hard to pull off. One day I saw 
a robin pulling at the berries, and some 
sparrows were near by. Every 
robin pulled a berry and let it fall 
down a sparrow would fly like | 
and snatch up the berry before the robi 
get down to it, and the other sparrows would 
flutter around as if they were tickled to death 
with the fun they were having with Mr. 


Robin.” 


time the 








rhtning 





could 


That recalls a thing I saw not long ago in 
my backyard,” returned the Financier. “A 
robin was walking about with three of its 
young ones, and as it went along it would root 
around until it could catch an angle worm by 
the end and pull it out. It would pull the 
worms out and throw them on the ground, and 
before they could wiggle back into a hole the 
young robins would catch them and gobble 
them up. It looked very funny to see the 
worms pulled out by the nose and thrown care- 


lessly aside.” 


Someone next told a story of a meadow-lark 


| whose nest had been exposed to the hot sun 


with the chicks init, and the old bird sat on the 
nest for hours shading it and fanning it with 
her wings. She seemed to know that the sun 
would kill the little ones. She was finally 
chased away and the nest shaded with a bough, 
whereupon she returned and gave every sign of 
happiness. Many other interesting cases about 
birds and animals were recalled, and it was 
agreed that animals, birds and insects have as 
much sense as they can afford to have in their 
sphere of life. MAcK. 





The Poets’ Corner. 


ERHAPS the most venerated spot in 
Westminster Abbey, though not the 
one that attracts most visitors and 
sightseers, is the Poets’Corner. Nobody 
knows when this happy name was first 

bestowed, nor by whom it was given, although 
Goldsmith is believed to be the first to print it. 
It seems to have grown around the spot, and to 
have clung to it as though it had originally been 
christened by that name. Chaucer was the 
first poet to be buried here. He died in 1400, 
and one hundred and fifty-five years later his 
remains were removed to a spot within the 
Abbey, beneath a great window in the southern 
transept. There, in a gothic tomb, which age 
has blackened and battered, he lies, drawing to 
himself a group of singers of succeeding ages— 
the first of English poets guarded by many of 
his great successors. At his feet the last of 
England's dead minstrels sleep—Browning and 
Tennyson—and here is Spenser, there Ben Jon- 
son, there Dryden, and a mighty host of men 
whose names belong not to England only but 
to the world. 

It was Caxton who placed the inscription on 
Chaucer's cloister grave; Caxton who, within 
the precincts of the Abbey, set up the first 
printing press in England, and who first com- 
mitted the Canterbury Tales totype. Nothing 
now remains of the inscription save the faint 
outlines of the words, ‘*Galfridus Chaucer.” 

Spenser was the second poet buried in the 
Abbey. He died almost within its shadow, 
We know 
very little about Spenser's life, and less about 
The story is that ‘he died for lack 
Some doubts have been thrown 


his death. 
of bread.” 
upon the legend of his starvation, though it is 
clear enough that hard poverty pinched him. 
But the world was good to him as soon as he 
was out of it. It has that way with poets. An 
imposing funeral was given to the author of 
The Faery Queene. Nobles followed his 


hearse; poets threw elegies and the pens that 


wrote them upon his bier; crowds turned out 


to do the dead bard honor. 
Where Chaucer lies is the original 
the name is now applied to the whole 


- poets 


long ago the flood of graves spread beneath its 
entire pavement; but it is when you stand be. 
fore the tombs of Spenser, of Jonson, that you 
are upon that little plot of earth first hallowed 
by the name of ** Poets’ Corner.” 


There is no inscription in the Abbey more 


beautiful than that ever Spenser's grave: 


Uncertain. 


ene dienesetnaies 


She (interrupting him) 





Will you be out again to night ? 
He—Very likely, if I don’t hold better hands than I did last night. 


‘Here lies, expecting the second coming of 
Our Saviour, Christ Jesus, the body of Edmund 
Spenser, the prince of poets in his time, whose 
divine spirit needs no other witness than the 
works which he left behind him.” 

It is nearly thirty years since Dean Stanley 
pointed out that of the three greatest geniuses 
of the period, including the end of the last cen- 
tury and the early part of the present—Burns, 
Byron, and Scott—not one had either grave or 
monument in Westminster Abbey. ‘As to 
place of burial,” says a Scotch writer, ‘perhaps 
none of the three would have chosen any other 
lot than has fallen to him—Burns at Dumfries, 
Byron at Newstead, and Scott at Dryburgh, 
within hearing of the murmuring Tweed, the 
stream he loved so much, and beside which he 
lived and died.” Two or three years ago tardy 
justice was done at Westminster to the memory 
of Burns; but Scott and Byron still remain 
outside the sacred circle. 

But at Westminster, there is not room enough 
for all the great dead of England of this cen- 
tury, nor for their memorials either. The 
ground beneath the Abbey pavement is 
crowded with graves, and the surrounding 
walls are studded thick with carved tributes 
to the still inhabitants below. During the 
eighteenth century and the first half of this 
present one, successive deans had little regard 
for the fitness of things, as far as funeral 
hospitality was concerned. They stowed de- 
parted mediocrity here as abundantly as if the 
Abbey were a parish church, and they suffered 
the venerated walls to bear an unsightly 
burden of heavy monuments to the glorifica- 
tion of illustrious nobodies. Some day an 
enlightened Parliament will no doubt resolve 
upon the removal of these impossible erections, 
and so make room for the memorials of leaders 
more worthy of room there; but now it would 
sadly puzzle the ecclesiastical body to find 
space for another bust or another tablet, much 
less another grave. 

Even when Ben Jonson died, the earth be- 
neath the Abbey must have been densely popu- 
lated with mortality, for he was buried upright, 
though it is said that this was at his particu- 
lar request, so that he ‘‘ might be ready for the 
resurrection.” This great Elizabethan, how- 
ever, is not buried near the tablet which bears 
his head in marble, and the inscription, ‘“O 
rare Ben Jonson.” His grave is some yards 
distant, in the nave. There is a story to the 
effect that one day the then Dean of Westmin- 
ster rallied Jonson about his burial in the Abbey. 

‘I am too poor for that,” said the poet, *“‘ and 
no one will lay out the funeral charges upon 
me. Six feet by two is too much forme. Two 
feet by two will do for all I want.” 

‘You shall have it,” answerea the Dean. And 
hence the perpendicular interment. 

Beaumont was the third poet buried in the 
Abbey. Fletcher should have gone there also. 
The two men were inseparable in life, both in 
work and in affection. But fate, or church- 
wardens, divided them at last. After Beau- 
mont, Drayton was the next to come to the 
Poets’ Corner, and, after Drayton, Cowley. 

They are not all poets who inhabit the Poets 
Corner 
ists, historians, musicians, actors. The painters 
are in St. Paul's cathedral were Leighton was 
laid the other day. Oddly enough, the monu- 
ment to Dr. Johnson is in St. Paul's, although 
he himself was bestowed in thet Abbey, and 
under an English inscription, too! The worthy 
doctor would have roared with rage had he 
foreseen the chance of sleeping under plain 
English—we know how wrathy he was when 
asked to put Goldsmith's epitaph into English. 
He would never, he groaned, disgrace the walls 
of Westminster Abbey with an English inscrip- 
tion. So Latinity carried the day. One would 
have thought that the language in which Gold- 
smith wrote was good enough for his memoria! 
tablet. But Johnson must needs have a man 
die according to pedantry. 

Nothing could be more simple than the mark- 
ing of Dickens’ last resting-place, which is still 
the object of unnumbered pilgrimages. A slab 
of black marble, let into the pavement and 
inlaid with metal letters which shape these 
words : 


philosophers are among them, novel 


CHARLES DICKENS, 
3orn February 7, 1812. 
Died June 9th, 1870. 
that is all. And over this grave, during any 
of the open hours of the day, may be seen men 
and women reverently gazing. Thus simply, 
also, is Tennyson commemorated. And next to 
the grave of the Laureate is a lovely block of 
dark Italian marble bearing only these words : 
ROBERT BROWNING. 

These three graves, and the adjacent bust of 
Longfellow, attract more pilgrimages than all 
the others in the Poets’ Corner. 

No wonder Westminster Abbey is crowded. 
Until fifty years ago, or thereabouts, any one 
could be buried there if the necessary fees were 
forthcoming, and so it happens that the great 
are cheek by jowl with the infinitely little. It 
has often been proposed to remove all the 
tenants who have no right in such a place, and 
set up their plates in some serene acre in the 
country, but nothing has so far come of it. 

Not all the writers commemorated in the 
Poets’ Corner are buried there, or even in the 
Abbey. Though we see Shakespeare's statue, 
the bard's grave, as everybody knows, is by the 
Avon; Milton's is in a city church; Southey’s 
near the English lakes; Goldsmith's hard by 
Temple Bar; Gray's at Stoke Pogis, in the 
churehyard where the *‘ Elegy” was written ; 
and Thomson’s—The Season’s Thomson—in 
Richmond Church. But Sheridan and David 
Garrick and Dr. Johnson lie side by side, and 
near at hand is Barrow, the great preacher of 
Charles IL.’s reign—‘‘the unfair preacher,” as 
Charles called him, ‘‘inasmuch as he left no 
thing for others to say after him on the topics 
he handled.” 

There are few places so impressive as the 
Poets’ Corner of Westminster. Here having 
roamed : 

Through rows of warriors 
And through walks of kings, 
you can, with almost one gesture, touch the 
earliest and the latest of the Abbey tombs, that 
of King Sebert, A.D. 616, and that of Alfred 
Tennyson, our greatest laureate. 
—_— se 

‘*How do you feel?” asked the sheriff, with 

morbid curiosity. ‘‘ Who, me?” said the star 


performer in the hanging; “I feel just about 
ready to drop.” Indianapolis Journal. 
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SUMMER TRIPS—Rich. and Ont, Nay. Co. | 
—1000 Islands. Montreal, Saguenay, P._E. Island, | 
Sydney, Halifax. St. John’s, Nfld., Boston. New York, 
Detroit, Cleveland, Mackinac, and all resorts reached 
by steamers. Tours in all Directions. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYDSS. CO. 


New York, Cherbourg, Southampton (London, Havre, 
Paris) and - men. 


Lahn....Aug. 4 Trave.. Aug. 18 ‘10 
Saale....Aug s\ 10 a. Nl. Alle r...Aug. 2 a. I. 
avel Aug i i Spree.. Aug. 25 


New York, Gibraltar. Naples, Genoa 
Werra.. Aug. 8\ 10 Ems . .. Aug. 29) 10 
Fulda. Aug. 22/a.m. K.Wm.II.,Sept.12/ a.m. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Aanes Navigation Co.’s Lines 
MERIGAN., .GINE 


NEW Al K—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 
New York.. — 29 . Paul 2 e) 
cle. x. 10 P ria, Aug. 110 


Paris ug. 


5 
St. oa ‘ 121 A.M. | New York, Aug. aI AM, 


g. 
EW SI —~ANTWERP 
Wednesday, July 29, noon 
FRIESLAND. Wednesday, August 5, noon 
KENSINGTON. Wednesday, August 12, noon 
International Navigation Company ? 
Pier 14, North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OUMBBRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge street, Toronto 


NOORDL AND 





ENE! AND NAVIG ATION. 


Quebec Steamship Company 
RIVER AND GULF OF ST. LAWRENCE 





The Iron Twin-screw Steamer CAMPANA, with all 
modern improvements, is intended to leave Montreal 
at 2 p.m. Mondays; August 3rd, 17th, 3lst; Sep- 
tember l4th for Pictou, N.S. calling at inte rmediate 
points. Through connection to Halifax, N.S.. 
John, N. B., Boston and New York. 

For folders, tickets and berths apply to 
rer CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


A. AHERN, Secretary, Quebec. 





Anecdotal. 


The latest story of German “thrift” 
the expense of the proprietor of a circulating 
library, who charged for the wear and tear suf- 


fered by his books at the hands of his patrons. 
** See 


is told at 


One volume came back to his serutiny. 
he exclaimed, ‘*there is a hole on page 
And see here,” 
leaf, *“‘ there is 


here,” 
nineteen of my beautiful book. 
he went on, turning over the 
on page twenty.” 


* 


another 


who staying with 


in the hope of obtain- 


A hypochondriac, was 
Father Healy, at Bray, 
ing relief from chronic dyspepsia, and was one 
day taking a walk along the beach with his 
host. ‘‘I have derived relief from drinking : 
tumbler of salt-water fresh from the tide,” said 
the invalid, solemnly; ‘‘do you think I might 
take a second?” ‘ Well,” said Father Healy, 
with equal seriousness, ‘*I don’t think a second 


would be missed.” 


In his early days, Lord Russell of Killowen, 
Chief Justice of England, had a good deal to 
put up with from older men and judges, who 
thought to prune down his exuberance. One 
day, Sir Digby Seymour, Q.C.. kept up a flow of 
small talk when Russell was speaking. ** I wish 
Saymore,” said 

‘My name is Seymour, 
gentleman, 
would 


you would be quiet, Russell, 


with his Irish accent. 
replied the learned 


if you please,” 
‘Then I wish you 


with mock dignity. 
see more and say less,” was the rejoinder. 


Was on 
board the train which Hyde 
Park, Mass., last fall, says that when the shock 
ame one of the passengers was pitched over 
to receive the con- 
which tipped over 
water. A 


A Massachusetts congressman who 


was wrecked at 


several seats just in time 
water-cooler, 
mn nd soaked his clothing 

eh y excited passenger rushed up to him and 
said the 


coolest manin the car. I 


tents of the 
with ice 
to keep cool. “*Go away,” 
am the 


have just had two buckets of ice-water emptied 


wet man, “I 


lown my back.” 


loappreciate thoroughly what it meansto play 





yan empty house one must travel to Brooklyn 
i Wednesday matinee. \t such a per 
r e of John-a-Dreams, a school-girl sat in 
hestra chair, and there was a voung man 
front row of the balcony. The scene is 
fa yacht, and as Henry Miller em 
ergzed from the ibin and gazed into the empty 
‘ @ ! spoke his first line: ‘** The 
‘ s rple ive you too noticed it?” An 
s ! me from the 1 mn 
\\ I \ he lady dow 
I t t g 
\ vy Charles B. Andrews f the 
( Si ne ( rt vas fres! in at 
\ e! the ustom ) SHOK nut 
‘ \ I lozen or more of the 
fe t I e roo! ra Isuspect 
“ g ir pipe ind sn e unt the 
ind offered a tre . When they 
ult Vs roon the wer vithout 
‘ | rh orne ibout them, but 
vith I fe mw inded Charles a 
irand ordered him te go out and procure 
pipe und ccoft Charles went 
it 1 soor rned w ty-nine pipes 
und one cent's f . : lid not 
LOKE " I 
Sir Edwin Landseer he famous animal 
painter, had an old servant itler alet 
ind faithful slave named W am, who was 
yarticularly assiduous in guarding the outer 
portal: no one could by any possibility gain 
lirect access to Sir Edwin. Phe answer would 
invariably be, “Sir Hedwin is not at ‘ome. 
Che Prince Consort himself once received this 
unswer when he called, amplified on that ocea 
sion by the assurance that “he had gone toa 
wedding,” an entire fiction on William's part, 
isthe Prince found out, for on walking boldly 


in and around the garden, he noticed Sir Edwin 


looking out of his studio window. This was 
the faithful attendant who, one day, when a 
lion had died at ‘the Zoo,” 


a four-wheeled cab to be 


and his cor pse came 


up in painted from, 


startled his master with the question, 


did you horder a lion?” 
* 


‘Please, 


Sir Hedwin, 
In Battersea church there is a mural monu 


ment which was erected in memory of Sir 


Edward Winter, 
captain in.the reign of Charles IT. 


India 


who sailed as an East 


} 


It is re} 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


Why the Game Stopped. 


Chimmy—Wot wos de score. 


Cc honny— 
Cc himmy 


Sixteen to sixteen, up to de fourt’ innin’s. 
W’y didn’t youse finish her out? 





NIGHT. 


Chonny—W’y, a water millin fell offen a market wagon. 





of him that while he was in Asia he was 
attacked in the woods by a tiger, and being 
close to some deep water he took his stand on 
the verge, and when the animal rushed upon 
him he seized him in his arms, fell backwards 
into the water, rose above his enemy, whom he 
kept below till he was drowned. But, strange 
as this may sound in the ears of many sober 
people, it is much less so than another exploit 
imputed to the same hero, namely, his having, 


on fopt, and single-handed, beat and dispersed | 
| that my bicycle and shirt-waist would there be 


some of whom, it is 


sixty Moorish horsemen, 
This 


said, he slew, and some he wounded. 
fact, however, as well as his conquest of the 
tiger, is described upon his monument, namely: 
Alone, unarm’‘d, a tiger he oppress'd, 
And crushed to death the monster of a beast. 
Thrice twenty mounted Moors he overthrew, 
on foot—some wounded, some he slew, 


Singly, 
-~what more could Sampson do? 


Dispers'd the rest- 





Between You and Me. 





WONDER that amid all the tirades against 
the new woman, which hybrid, by the 
way, has my sincere sympathy (the same 
kind of sympathy which I give to an 
honest hen trying to hatch a crockery 
egg), Ihave come across so little against 
man. For the same age which has 
the one has inflicted us with the 
other. The new man is a wonderful creature, 
who surprises even his own mother. He be- 
last and all the time, and 
Women he refuses to 
wearily. 


the new 
produced 


lieves in himself, first, 
in nothing else whatever. 
consider—not worth while, he 
He likes excitement, but it takes alot of it to 
stir his milky blood, and the fire soon burns out. 
The new man takes his mother, sister, wife, 
sometimes, in extreme instances, 
a party, concert, or such like diversion, 
her into her place, comes after her when time 
grows late, sees her to her carriage, remarks 
‘Ta ta! . and walks off to his all- 
night club, where poker and good stories faintly 
arouse his new man abhors 
sentiment and tinds demonstrations of affection 
trying. One cannot fancy him playing ‘* bear” 
with his small son and heir; even a baby would 
never succeed in making believe he was a beast 
sparks of 


says 


his fiancee , to 
puts 


see you later 


interest. The 


of prey. The new man has queer 


cleverness, I know one who excels as a hair- 
dresser, and whose wife's coiffures are the envy 
of all her set. A bachelor is a critic 
in gowns and an authority on 
If there is any infinitesimal new fad started he 


preaches 


new man 


art furnishings. 
upon it. He is sometimes a hyp- 


notist, always an unwholesome, dangerous, 


unsexed and tiresome thing. 


In pursuing business avocations one comes 
across many a queer type, 
types of to-day. 
is often a flitting, evanescent 
A new 


some of which are 


distinctly For instance, the 
elevator boy! He 
rone to-morrow, 


being, here to-day and g 


boy always makes me for a moment 


enfolds 


elevator 


rlad; the rosy light of hope his knee- 


succeeded by the inky 


breeched form, to be 


a deep despair as he thrums on 


1 1 ¢ 
DIACKHess OF 
expectorates in the corner, whistles 


hall ditty, 


the wires, 


a stave of some music jounces me up 
by a sudden sharp jerk on the elevator wire, 
ind snaps out the enquiry. ** Which floor?” 


One's own elevator boy reserves to himself cer 


tain privileges which amaze and disconcert his 
ictims. Comments on one’s personal appear 
ance, chidings for being late, interesting 


horrors from the 


ll descriptions, which must be put up with, 
for one 1} prac tically defenceless in the fete-a 
fefe journey through mid-air. And it’s no use 
reporting the elevator boy. He may get a 
wiggzing, but vou will lose precious moments | 
riiie i its grinning two stories up, murmur 
ng, “Ring away, old ittletale!” for days 
afterwards: and if you even succeed in getting 
him a permanent vacation, ten to one his sue 
cessor W turn out six times worse, I have, 
ifter much consideration, arrived at the con 
clusion that the test of a successful administra 
tion of the whole building stops at the elevator 
hoy, He is a law unto himself, a terror to 
ever else Poor wee man! Sometimes his 
cage is dark, and thick with odors of oils and 


grease, Sometimes, on bargaindays, his poor feet 


are walked over by mobs of wild-eved, perspir 


ing women, who crush into his small domain, 


latten him against the wire rope, dig their 


and jab parcels into his 
little darky 
manners are a study. 


elbows into his neck 
There are 


elevator 


ears, a couple of boys 
in town whose 
One of them 


‘Step in, lady,” or 


ilways waves his wee paw and 


SAYS, step out, as the case 


Fine day, yass lady, fine day,” 


which cou 


demands, and ** 


to every female being, rtesies might 
imitated. 


uzreeably be 


"Wavy do 
relic of the 


wn east the other day I came 


.red-hot high and low church 


upon a 


past, 


| city. 


sentiment. 


It rules in Charlottetown, that 
otherwise peaceful and blessed city, and it 
sounded very funny to me, in these broad and 
united days. There one literally robs Peter to 
pay Paul, St. Peter watching over the gem- 
like little cathedral, where intoned psalms and 
ruby lights fill the dim chancel, and the 
Apostle to the Gentiles ruling over the opposi- 
tion house of worship on the other side of the 
On Sunday I was divided, wanting to 
hear a friend preach in St. Paul's, and feeling 


severely criticized, for I have remarked a lack 
of progressiveness in Sunday wheeling matters 
among Evangelicals, as they call themselves. 


| Lrode up to the door of St. Paul's, hesitated, 


had 
Then 


turned and fled; a grim-faced woman 


paused on the steps and looked me over ! 


| I went to the cathedral, and behold ! it stood 
conveniently back, with a shady nook for the | 


| beneath the portal. 


hopped off, and stole gently 
Aman came to meet me. 


wheel, and I 


| ** Will you not kindly sit on the other side,” he 


| cool 


| worthy 


daily papers, cheerful chaff of | 


said, and I found the congregation arranged 
as in a Quaker meeting, and quickly 
slipped over to the women's side myself. 
St. Peter's, with its charming architecture and 
interior, its beautiful chapel and many 

rich and costly accessories, is well 
of study by every summer visitor in 
Charlottetown. There is a chalice set with 
many jewels, a gift in memory of the wife who 
wore the. gems on finger, neck and 
sacred for ever from other women’s 
adorning are the sparkling diamonds, the 
deep-hued rubies, the dark emeralds. It was 
like the story of some old-time offering, this 
jeweled chalice in the far cathedral of St. 
Peter at Charlottetown. 


* 

I came away from Prince Edward Island in 
the immediate company of a successful candi- 
date, who is, by this time, an important Cabinet 
Minister. After dinner on the fineship Northum- 
berland, (and, by the way, they put up excellent 
meals on that ship),as we sailed into Pointe du 
Chene, a queer little group were waiting on the 
wharf. They pounced upon the successful 
candidate, who escaped to explain that they 
were going to drive him to Shediac, or some 
adjacent point, and that he would rejoin me 
oblige,” said the suecessful 
person put his 
and hugged him, and 

hands and began a 
roared at the 
successful Then 
a brass band something I in vain 
essayed to put a name to, and the three 
old persons let go of the successful candidate 
and handed him into a carriage. By and by I 
vot him back, a little dusty and disarranged, 


donated, 


once 
coiffure : 


noblesse 


ruefully, as an old 


later ; 
candidate 
arm around his 
seized his 


neck 
two 
pump-handle 

plight of the 


more 
exercise. I 
candidate, 
played 


arm around his neck, and the 
was full of hand-shakers, while another 
started to play outside. So it continued, 
unto our destination, when the successful can- 
didate had become so rattled, and hugged, and 


serenaded and shaken, that when I came to say 


band 
even 


to him he seized my hand in his and 
How do you do, sO glad to have 
met you; well?” before it struck 
him to whom he was talking. And as I wheeled 
away from him into pretty Moncton, I said to 


good bye 
said hoarsely, ** 
are you qu te 


myself, “there ought to be a society formed for 


the Protection of Successful Candidates.” 


LADY GAY, 





In Reply to Oft Repeated Questions. 

It may be well to state, Scott's Emulsion acts 
as a food as well as a medicine, building up the 
wasted issues and restoring perfect health 
after wasting fever. 
remarked Tenspot, ‘I 


‘See here, Bickers,” 


notice that you use the French word ‘ voila’ a 
sreat deal outside of its proper connection.” 
* Well,” replied Bickers, ** what does it mean?” 
‘It means ‘that is,” ‘see there,’ or * behold.’” 
* Does it, really?” replied Bickers, disgustedly. 
‘Why, IT had an idea I was swearing in 


French.” 


A man who stuttered badly went to consult 


a specialist about his afflietion. The expert 
asked: ** Do you stutter all the time?” ‘*N-n 
n-no,” replied the sufferer, I s-s-stut-t-t-t-ter 
only when I t-t-t-talk.” 








It's the Little Things That Count. 

The true philosophy of happiness is to be well 
fedand warmly clad, and not to realize that 
there is anything else to desire. We may in- 
deed have dined well and be warmly dressed, 
without being contented, but we certainly can't 
he contented while we are hungry and cold. 
Life is a monotonous grind at best, and we can 
only equip ourselvés as comfortably as possible 
for the inevitable work, taking pleasure out of 
iny new idea which aids us in outwitting 
Dame Nature's frosty embraces. The interlin 
ing of winter clothing with Fibre Chamois isa 
new and splendid idea for providing a com 
pletely wind and rain proof warmth at very 
light expense. . 








Correspondence Coupon. 





The abore Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 


time by writing reminders and requests for haste. | 


3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 


4. Please address Correspondence Column, Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 


NUISANCE.—The fact that you are a girl makes not 
the least difference in your delineation. 
from you. 


ELIZABETH.— You are rarely exact, but not wilfully 


careless; it is impossible for you to be otherwise. | 


You know your own mind, are discreet in expressing 
it, have clear, firm purpose and very good sequence 
of ideas. I will look up your quotation and mention 
it next week. It has eluded my recollection. 
MARGUERITE M,. G.—I. I don't 


“love Flaneur.” 


Why should I? 2. Your writing is not formed, 
neither are your tastes and habits. But you have 
force, emphasis and a practical nature. You are 


bright and vivacious, honest and good-tempered, and 
somewhat adaptable. A person worthy of being 
well liked. 

SuHapow.—There is pienty of character, some sense 
of honor and a rather circumscribed mind shown 
here. You're not a very broad or seriousthinker, my 
shadow friend. Susceptibility, sympathy, 
heauty, wish for approbation and a conscientious 
method are yours. 
of your weaknesses. 

SECOND DAUGHTER.—ASs you say you are com- 
pletely tired out, your wavering lines may be those 
of weariness. Iam sorry you did not rest before you 
wrote your study. It is full of indecision, caprice, 
impulsive action, and rather self-willed ; purpose is 
strong but emotions elusive. You are very bright 
and fond of amusement; also young. 

W. B. H.—This is rather a fine study, showing 
much buoyancy of nature, good temper, firm practical 


Sollowing Rules: 1, | 





Glad to hear | 


love of | 


I fancy time will remove several | 


will, good sequence of ideas, and excellent persever- | 


ance; writer is fond of conversation, not in the least 
diplomatic, in fact rathe* over-frank in expression, 
has a good deal of enterp7ise and a careful method. 


He or she should be a reliable person in business 


matters. 
TRUTH.—1 
tion of to-day. 


. Truly the strugg'e to live is the ques- | 
And theants who toil up with grains of | 


sand in their nippers, to build a house you or I may 


brush aside with a careless step, are like lots of us, 
aren't they?) 2. Your writing is eminently refined 


and graceful, and shows also some quaint humor and | 


a high sense of honor. You are good-tempered, con- 


fiding, sensitive, and probatly very conservative in | 


your ideas. You are not fitte] for enterprising under- 
takings, have good clear reasoning powers and excel- 
lent order. 





-_ 


The Organist of St. Anthony’s Church. 


Miss N. A. Donovan, organist of St. An- 





: “| thony’s church, has selecred and purchased a 
and in two minutes another old person had his 

| 
compartment | 


Pratte Piano for her own use. 





Artist—That man Bacon offered me twelve 
dollars for that largest painting of mine! 
Caller—Oh, then you've had it framed? 


Yonkers Statesman. 








summer outings even where you 

wear your best gowns, if they're 

interlined with Fibre Chamois. 

Because it will never become 

crushed, or let your skirts and 

sleeves loose their original stiff- 

ess and grace. It has an all 
enduring elasticity and spring, 
and what's more is of such a very 
light weight that its presence is 
never felt—and when you use the 
Rigby Waterproofed line in your 
skirts and wraps they are com- 

pletely weather proof. Thi 

as the plain, bt 

label on each 

always dis 

$ 


the same price 
find the 
imitations are 


ng 


ahd eH rmoo 


y ard, 
capsule 


J PRs : de ‘ 
$ pe - r . 5 : uy 
| You can thoroughly enjoy all jolly 


POPPE POO OOOO | 


| reaching Buffalo at 


| ping only at 
Albany. 


| casks, $2.60, 


July 25, 1896 


the doctors 


approve of Scott’s 
Emulsion. For whom? For 


men and women who are weak, 
when they should be strong; 
for babies and children who 
are thin, when they should be 
fat ; for all who get no nourish- 
ment from their food. Poor 
blood is starved blood. - Con- 
sumption and Scrofula never 
come without this starvation. 
And nothing is better for 
starved blood than cod-liver 
oil. Scott’s Emulsion is 
cod-liver oil with the fish-fat 
taste taken out. 
Two sizes, 50 cents and $1.00 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont. 


“SANITAS” 


NATURE’S 
GREAT DISINFECTANT. 


Non-Poisonous. 
Does not Stain Linen. 

























FLUID, OIL, POWDER, &c. 


Q- 
A valuable Copy- 


HW TO JyISINFECT 
a Getien 

H°w TO DISINFE SCT liow to Dishifect: 
n eases of he 

H ©W TO JpIsINFECT Y rious Puteet on 
Jiseas: Ss, as also in 

H©W TO J)ISINFECT eee pee “an 
HOW TO J)ISINFECT Tue UA NITAS CO., 


Limited, 


H©W TO PISINFECT YMios 
ENGLAND. 


A pushing Agent wanted 
in each Canadian City. 









ATKINSON’S 


PARISIAN 


TOOTH PASTE 
For Cleaning the Teeth 








OTEL DEL MONTE 
PRESTON SPRINGS 


Baths Open Winter and Summer 


Write for terms. 


Rh. WALDER, Proprietor. 





ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 
2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate. 





No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Stix doors east of Spadina Ave. 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard St. East, is now conducting her 
Dressmaking establishment at aboveaddress. Latest 
styles. Perfect fit and finish guaranteed. Newest 
designs in are Costumes, 


MRS. J. PHILP 


- « Ladies’ and Children's Outfitter 
Infants’ Outhts, TYOM.... 2... 2.0050. — 
Infants’ Short Dresses, from....... 50 
Children’s Dresses, all ages, to order. 


Ladies’ and Children’s Fine Underwear a specialty. 
Entrance 4 and 6 ee Street 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 





Has just received a choice assortment of 


Parisian and American Novelties 


Also the newest designs in 


HATS AND BONNETS 





Here’s an Important Item. 


Has it occurred to you how easy, comfortable 
and convenient it now is to take a day trip 


from Toronto to New York? If not, just a 
moment while we tell you. You can leave 
lorento every w eekday at 9.05 a.m., get a 


through parlor car to Buffalo, without AP cw Ml 
via the Grand Trunk one New York Central, 
12.30 p.m. Leave on the 
Empire State Express from the same station, 
via the New York Central, at 1.00 1.1, Stop- 
Rochester, Syracuse, Utica and 
The many advantages of this trip are, 


that you go through pleasantly and quickly 
with only one change of cars from Toronto to 
New York. Avoid night travel. Land at 


Grand € ‘entral Station, the center of New York. 
Ride on the Empire State Express and the New 
York Central, which is and always will be 
America’s greatest railroad. You can buy 
through tickets via the New York Central at 
any regular ticket office. For information de- 
sired, not obtainable at such offices, address 
Edson J. Weeks, General Agent N. Y. C. & 
H. R. R., 1 Exchange street, Buffalo. 


a 


Old PME Whiskies. 


Old Canadian whiskies, matured in 
$3 and $3.50 per gal.; 
other brands, 

‘Phone 1708, 





sherry 
also full 
stock of all Mara's, 79 and &1 


Yonge street. 
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What is to be done when “ doctors disagree” 


is a problem which seems never to have been | 


satisfactorily solved theoretically, although 


practically each of us solves it many times a | 


day in the ordinary affairs of life. The case in 


hand has regard to the far famed picture, | 


Mercury and Argus, by Turner, which is now 
the property of Sir Donald Smith and is only 
one of many remarkable pictures by some 
of the world’s greatest painters which belong 


to this particular collection in Montreal. At | 


the time this picture was exhibited some years 
ago in New York, one of that city’s most com- 
petent art critics wrote: ‘Fantastic capes 
and promontories on the shore of a blue lake 
are crowned with towers and columned temples 
of exaggerated height; in the foreground is a 
rocky world of incident,.cattle wander and 
streams descend. . There is no truth of 
tone and no literal truth of form.” Then we 
turn to Ruskin’s Modern Painters and find 
what he has to say: ‘In the Mercury and 
Argus we have a stream in the foreground, but 
in coming down to us, we see it stopping twice 
in two quiet and grassy pools, upon which the 
drinking cattle cast a quiet and unstirred 
mage. . . . It trickles in silvery threads 
through the leaves at its edge, and falls 
tinkling and splashing into the pool, stirring 
its quiet surface, at which a bird is stooping to 
drink, with concentric and curdling ripples 
which divide around the stone at its farthest 
border and descend in sparkling foam over the 
lip of the basin. Thus we find in every case 
the system of Turner’s truth entirely unbroken.” 
We might add that to an ordinary individual 
there are here the makings of several distinct 
pictures, none of them having apparently any- 
thing to do with each other or with Mercury 
and Argus, who are merely two insignificant 
figures in the middle distance; that the color 
is glorious, and that one cannot fail to feel the 
truth of its parts as well as the lack of truth in 
the picture as a whole. 


* 

About Jules Bréton’s Les Communicants, 
which Sir Donald Smith purchased somewhere 
about eight years ago, there can be no dis- 
appointment—the little white-robed figure who 
receives a benedictory kiss from her grand- 
parents, the line of other white-robed figures, 
each with its taper, the winding road, showing 
the spire in the distance, the quiet landscape, 
are all expressed with a breadth and also ten- 
derness that are the crowning charm. Jules 
Lefebvre's classic Sappho is equally perfect in 
its way, but a very different way. The almost 
life-size figure in white is seated on the balcony, 
the lyre still in her hand, a laurel wreath on. her 
head, the afterglow of sunset behind her. The 
flesh is magnificently handled. Rembrandt's 
Prince of Guilders ; Philip the Cruel, by Titian; 
Lady St. Germans, by Romney; A Cardinal, 
by Raphael; portrait of a burgomaster and his 
wife, with their castle anda group of fisher- 
men as a near background, by Albert Cuyp; 
portrait of Lady Yorke, by Gainsborough— 
these’ naturally group themselves in one’s 
mind. Corot, Constable, Henner, Harry Chase, 
Cabanel, Alma Tadema, Resa Bonheur, Roybet, 
MacWhirter (whose Three Birches is a delight- 
fully rendered bit of Scottish scenery), Schreyer, 
Wilkie, Charles Jacques—these are all splen- 
didly represented. It is not often we find a 
landscape by Millais and are rather disap- 
pointed than otherwise init. Israels gives one | 
of his homely scenes in the work-worn woman 
who plods along beside the little cart, in which 
her baby is seated, drawn by a dog, the empty | 
baskets telling their tale of the day’s errand. 
Benjamin Constant’s Evening on the House- 
top is an oriental scene of veiled women with 
beautiful eyes, slaves, housetop. and garden 
below, and glowing sky, all painted in the art- 





W. L. FORSTER 
° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Wanning Arcade 





McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES | 

¢ Pupil of Hubert Herkomer, R.A., and Benja- 
min-Constant, Paris. 
PORTRAITURE, 


Iss EDITH HEMMING _., Artist 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES | 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


Picture Framing 


Is always executed with a view toadapta- | 
tion when done by... 


THE ART METROPOLE 


The Complete Art Store, 131 Yonge St, Toronto 


ROBERTS’ .ART GALLERIES 


79 King street West 


ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING | 
A SPECIALTY 7 


“Charge of the Light Brigade” 


A Beautifully Colored Engravirg 
or 
CATON WOODVILLE'S 
celebrated picture of this subject, now on view and 


for sale at 
MATTHEW'S - 95 Yonge St. 


SENTATION . 
DDRESSE 

272, -H ‘HOWARD RA 
Se 53°KING ST. EAST 
Dp e> Toran 


Ihe Ke 


CHEGSt Exe JORONTO. 
ARTISTS GOLORMEN. 


— Caray ¥ al 
PROFESSIONAL & AMATEUR ARTIST 


162 Jarvis Street | 
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| years made their home in Toronto, left us last 


| former pupils who have since attained great- 


| the Catskills, where he will tind abundance of 
| material for his brush. 


| rant because he had brought 
| there in bloomer cycling habit. 


It Filled the Bill. 


| 
| 


Editor—We have no use for bear stories. 
Contributor—But this is a story about a cinnamon bear. 


TO RONTO SATURDAY 





















We want spicy matter. 





ist’s brilliant style. 
pleasing picture isa large canvas by Therese 
Swartze; it is a woman, her baby asleep 
under her shawl, seated in a high pew in 
church; her boy stands beside her with open 
book ; a little girl has fallen asleep with head on 
her mother’s shoulder; but words fail to de- 
scribe the story the faces tell of suffering 
bravely borne; the wistfulness, the strength, 


the mother-love in the woman's is something to 


| be long remembered. The greater number of 

these pictures—and only a few of the more 
important we have described—are hung in a 
well-lighted gallery which has its advantages 
over the best lighting to be had ina living-room, 
though there is the drawback that the pictures 
are less likely to become part of the daily life 
of the possessors. The carvings in ivory, the 
bronzes, the curios from India and China and 
Japan, are so unique and beautiful and so 
numerous as to claim much attention from the 
pictures. 


7 

On June 15 the sale was begun in London, to 
continue eight days, of the first portion of the 
collection of Greek coins, formed by the late 
Sir Edward Herbert Bunbury. If, it is said, 
this collection does not equal the Montagu 
cabinet in the extraordinary beauty and rarity 
of individual pieces, it may fairly be said to be 
unrivaled in the historical importance of many 
of its series; for Sir Edward collected, during 
his long life, not so much as a numismatist, as 
to illustrate the history and geography of the 
ancient world. 


7 

The Academy reports that since Mr. Whist- 
ler’s return to England he has devoted much of 
his time to a new series of lithographs of 
London and district, one of which—a view of 
the Thames looking towards Westminster— 
will be among the supplements to the first part 
of the new volume of The Studio, due about 
the middle of June. 


Mr. Jacobi and his wife, who have for some 


week to spend the remainder of their days, in | 
all probability, with their children in Dakota. 
The journey was a long one for them to under- 
take, and we hope to learn of their safe arrival. | 
The old artist, in spite of failing eyesight, still 
works with his colors, still holds to his theories 
of art, and still takes pride in speaking of his 


ness in the world of art. We will all remember 
with tenderness the picture of the old man with 
his wife on his arm, making the round of the | 


pictures at some exhibition, criticizing to her, | 
in their own language, the pictures. 
7 


Mr. F. S. Challener left the city this week for 





* 


Mr. O'Brien and his wife are spending the | 
summer in Collingwood, where the artist is | 
finding the class of subjects he handles so 
delightfully. 


* 


Mr. W. A. Sherwood has spent several weeks 
in London, more for recreation than work, 
although some sketching was accomplished, 
and is now in his studio at work on a portrait | 
of the Venerable Archdeacon Allen, of which | 
we hope to speak later. Lynn C. DoyuLe. 

No Vacation This Year. 
Boston Courier. 
Oh, for a day at the ocean’s shore, 

Or a day at the mountains high, 
Away from the heat of the city street 


In the fierce month of July ! 





So the maiden said ; but—alackaday 
For the many things we like! 

It takes every cent that she earns to pay 
The installments on her bike. 





Improved Farm Method. 
Chicago Record. 
“They are talking of putting in long-distance 
telephones for the farmers’ use.” 
‘“How charming! Of course they can be 


utilized in calling the cows.” 





The Spirit of Organization. 
Cincinnati Enquirer. 
Teacher—Willie, you are to stay in after 
school and do three extra examples. 
Willie—What? And git put out of the 
Scholars’ Union for workin’ overtime? I will, 
I don't think. 
—_—_— 
Self-Sacrifice. 


‘The stage is very bad, they say; 


For fear it is,” said she, 
“Tl wear my big hat at the play, 
That others may not see.” 
mee ee OO ee 
Bloomers on Trial, 





A few days ago in Chicago an indignant 
citizen was ejected from a leading hotel restau- | 
his daughter 
Thereupon a 
census of the opinions of the New York hotels : 


A to us much more 


|} ask. One thing at a time. 


| weeks at a time. 


| tario or Quebec to Milwaukee anc 


on this subject was taken by a reporter, with 


the result that no objection was found at the 
Waldorf, ut Sherry’s, at the St. James, the 


Fifth Avenue, and the 


Sturtevant.  Del- 
monico’s, however, would not permit the wear- | 


ing of bloomers in its public rooms, nor would 
the Hoffman, the Normandie, or the Marl- 


borough. 


regular dining-hall.” 
———___ +o 


Mr. Anstey, the author of Vice Versa, tells a 
story to illustrate the inappropriate way in 
which Scripture texts are sometimes used. At 
a small seaside resort in England a generous 
citizen presented a number of free seats for the 
promenade, each adorned with an iron label 
stating that ‘‘ Mr. Jones of this town presented 


these seats for the public use. 
and he made it.” 





What Ailed the Man in 35. 





The sea is his 


I had just blown out the candle and crawled 
into bed. It was at the Lamb Inn, at one of the 


cathedral cities of England. 
and presently I heard a man bid the waiter 


goodnight and enter 35, the next room. Ten | 


My room was 34, 


minutes later, having fallen into a doze, I was 


startled by a tremendous racket in 35. The bell 
downstairs rang an alarm, peal on peal. Jump- 
ing from bed I pulled on some clothes and | 
The landlady and | 


rushed into the hallway. 


two or three servants had just arrived. 


Together we entered 35, where we found a big | 
burly man seemingly half choked to death. | 
He was purple in the face, his eyes were staring | 
and bloodshot, he wheezed and whistled, he 
went from chair to chair, he ran out into the 


hallway. Isaw what ailed him. I gave him 
sal volatile and brandy, opened the window, 


and made the servants carry away the feather 
bed. In a little time he was better, but he 
wouldn't lie down; he spent the rest of the 


night in a big easy chair. 


“It was that infernal candle smoke that did 
‘*There was no extinguisher, | 
I have | 


it,” he gasped. 
and I gota whiff that set me going. 
always been subject to it. Sorry to be such a 
nuisance ; I'll do now.” 

There are lots of people like him. Here is 
another, namely, Mrs. Eliza Mary Cantel, who 
lives at 4, Thorngate Building, Forton Road, 
Gosport. She says, ‘‘I was taken with short- 


lie down in bed for fear of being suffocated. 
Something like a ball use to rise upin my throat 
and seemed to choke me. For years I sat up in 
bed propped with pillows, and got what sleep I 
could that way.” 

That was bad—very bad; and yet very com- 
mon. 


You know what it is called, of course— | 


asthma ; substantially the same thing as epil- | 
epsy, catalepsy, hysteria, and that kind of | 


spasms which end in making the body as stiff | 


as though it were three days dead. 

But what causes it? Can it be cured? you 
Let’s first finish 
with Mrs. Cantle’s experience. The beginning 
of that lies behind us—seven years or so— 
August, 1886. She began by feeling weak, ner- 
vous, and generally ailing. She hada bad taste 
in the mouth, poor appetite, headache, heavi- 
ness, and a sense of want of warmth and vigor 


in the stomach; and the looking glass showed | 


her that her skin and eyes were getting of a 
sickly yellow complexion. By-and-by matters 
were much worse with her. 
simple morsels of food she had pain in the chest 
amounting to agony. 


became afraid to eat. We can well believe it. 


“Then,” she adds, ‘I had dreadful attacks of | 


giddiness, specks floated before my eyes so I 


could searcely see, and I could stand only by | 
| taking hold of the furniture.” 
After this came the terrible time with the 


asthma—already described. 


Her letter dated September 20, 1893, con- | 
cludes with these words: ‘I was now very | 
| thin, and so feeble I had to keep in bed for | 
I was literally starving for | 
want of food, yet didn’t dare to touch anything | 
The doctor who attended me gave me | 
| medicines, but they did no good. At last a | 


solid. 


friend from Fratton told me how she had been 


benefitted by Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup. | 


After taking even | 


On this, she says, she | 


She brought me a bottle and I began with it. | 


In a few days I felt better than I had for years. 
My breathing was easy, and I could eat. I kept 
on with the Syrup and was soon as well as 
ever, 


In my opinion this remedy saved my 
| life. (Signed) Eliza Mary Cantle. 


Very good. A noble result. Yet very natural, | 


too. Asthma is not a disease of the lungs as 
some wrongly think, but is caused by the 
poisons of indigestion and dyspepsia entering 
the blood and prostrating the nervous system. 
And as the lungs, like all other organs, are 
operated by the nerves, they fail when the 
nerves fail. Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup 
abolishes the cause, and the effect goes away 
with it. Don’t forgét it. 


If the man in 35 had used the Syrup months | 


before we met at ‘The Lamb,” he wouldn't 
have scared the whole household half out of 
their wits. 





Baptist Young People. 

One of the most pleasant and enjoyable trips 
imaginable is advertised by the Chicago, Mil- 
waukee & St. Paul--Ry. from any eotss in On- 

return for 
one single fare. This is in connection with the 
Baptist Young People’s Union, who hold their 
annual tokarantianal convention in Milwaukee 
July 16 to 19, 1896, 
August 5, and give those going an opportunity 


Tickets are good until | 


of seeing both Chicago and Detroit on the re- | 


turn journey. Fred L. Radcliffe, Toronto, has 
been appointed by the Baptists of these pro- 
vinces as transportation leader, and any who 





intend toavail themselves of this trip should | 


write him at once for full particulars. Special 


arrangements have been made by the transpor- | 
tation leader for good board in Milwaukee at | 


| very low rates, and a special train will be run 


from Toronto right through, so that any single 
person going will have lots of good company by 
arranging to join the special train at Toronto 
or such point west as this train stops at. 





The latter indeed said: ‘‘ We do not | 
let even men in bicycle costumes come into our 


| ness of breath, and for over two years I couldn't | 
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JOHN LABATT 


LONDON, CAN. 


Received MEDAL and HIGHEST POINTS awarded on this Continent at the 
WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 1893 


JAS. GOOD & CO. R. 


220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO | 


H. LABATT 
18 HUGHSON ST. S,, HAMILTON 


| A FAIR AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 


Pimples, Freckles, Blotches, Blackheads, Redness 


AND ALL OTHER SKIN ERUPTIONS, VANISH BY THE USE OF 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers 
and Foulds’ Medicated Arsenic Complexion Soap 


, : , . 7 ONE box of Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers, if used in conjunc- 

tion with Fould’s Arsenic Soap, will restore the face to the smoothest and fairest Maidenly Loveliness. Used 

by the cream of Society throughout the world. Dr. Campbell's Wafers and Fould’s Arsenic Soap are guar- 
anteed perfectly harmless and not deleterious to the most tender skin. 

BEW ARE OF WORTHLESS COUNTERFEITS. Wafers, by mail, 50c. and $1 per box; six large 

| boxes, $5. Soap, 50c. THE LYMAN BROS. DRUG CO., Canadian Agents, 71 Front St. E., Toronto, Canada, 


| H. B. FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 144 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. : 214 6th Avenue, New York 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA. 
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Hot Air Furnaces 


Z, With Hot Water 
“ors = Combination if desired, 


OW ccs 
Famous Florida 
For Coal. 


with steel dome, low steel 
radiator and three steel flues, 
is constructed on thtwr*o. iple 
of a baseburner stove, and is 
as easily regulated as one. 





The distance the heat has to 
travel compels its utmost radiation, 
and conseqvently insures great 
heating power with economy in 
fuel. 


WE HOLD HIGHEST TESTI. 
MONIALS FROM USERS 


Tue McCLary MF6. 
S Co. 


Loxpor, Mowrrrrat, 
Tororro, Wiwnirec, 
Vancouver. 





If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house, 
PPE POSD SS $999 OOOO OS 0% 999599090506 5045540899905 


9990009 900000000094 9 300095970505500006000000006066 


oa #1 -= 1 00000 0OOOO SOC CCC C C0006! 
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Ladies’ Street Dresses__m/ 


Rigby 
Sucamecaies Wate 


Stylish Golf Capes. rae 


Attractive Outing Costumes. 
Nobby Travelling Gowns. Proofed 


Neatest Bicycle Suits. 


Would not any lady like to have all her outdoor gar- 
ments made repellant to water if she could fee! sure that 
ngt the slightest difference would be made in the material ? 

ell, we stake our reputation on the fact that cleth proo‘ed 
_by the Rigby Process cannot be distinguished from the 
same cloth Cg ages except that it cannot be made xet 
—nor is the free circulation of air through the c.oth 
interfered with in the least. 


9999000000 000000000000000000000000060006000008500008 


Sweet Summer Suits. 
Swagger Skirts and Jackets. 











OF96000006600600000000000000006 





oe 9990000000000 66000000000090006 


O00 


CENCE AT Laie 


POUL TORO CCT 


* What is that place down there?” asked she Van Arndt—I bought a golf cap yesterday. 


of one of the officers. 
age,” answered he. 
people to make the boat go straignt?” 
a nal Country Journal. 


**Why, that is the steer- | Fenilworth— What links are you going to play 
‘And does it take aNthose | on? ‘None. I'm going bicycling. What are 
Town | you doing with that cycling sweater?” ‘‘ Going 

| out fishing.”— TZ ruth. 


Perry Patettic—The Lord is purty good to the 
human race, even you and me, Wayworn 
Watson—lI'd like fer to know how? Perry 
Patettic—Well, for instant, in making us so we 
kin swaller our beer down. S'pose we had to 
zo to the exertion of swallerin’ up, like the 
horse does water?— Cincinnati Enquirer. 


First Summer Girl—Are you going to that | 
old Christian Endeavor meeting this evening? 
Second Summer Girl—Yes, indeed! Haven't 
you heard the subject to be discussed? First 
Summer Girl—No; what is it? Second Sum- 
mer Girl—How to Hold Our Young Men.— 
New York Press. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








The following letter relative to the College of 

Church Musicians, has been received : 
July 14, 1896. 

To the Musical Editor Toronto Saturday Night: 

Srr,—Seeing “Enquirer's” letter in last week's 
issue asking for information regarding the College of 
Church Musicians, I send you herewith copy 0 the 
calendar of the College, which contains full particu- 
lars regarding the constitution, charter, aims and 
objects, laws, examination regulations and require- 
ments, ete., also naming several centers in the United 
States and a center for Great Britain and Ireland at 


London, Eng. Pas E oa 
The main object of this institution with its members 


and students, is that of improvement of the music of 
the Church: a laudable effort which has been recog- 
nized by some of the most eminent clerics and 
musicians on this continent and in England, It may 
be of interest to state that Mr. F. J. Karn, Mus. Doc., 
the esteemed examiner for musical degrees at Trinity 
University. Toronto, with other of England's pro- 
minent musicians, are members of the English 


committee. 
A — of the calendar would be of benefit to 


any desirous of learning more regarding the institu- 
tion. The examination requirements are worthy of 
special attention, being both comprehensive and 
unique, embracing practical and theoretical work in 
the highest degree. READER. 

From the calendar, to which reference is made 
above, I gather that the College of Church 
Musicians is incorporated under the laws of 
a State celebrated for itss grasshoppers and 
cyclones, to wit, Kansas, with headquarters at 
Leavenworth. The objects of the organization, 
as set forth in the calendar, are ‘‘ To establish 
one or more colleges or schools for instruction 
in all branches of musical art, especially in 
regard to the music of the Church.” Regard- 
ing the location of these ‘‘schools,” the calendar 
states that they “‘shall be so located as to be of 
the greatest benefit to the Church.” This be- 
ing the case, one is inclined to wonder why 
Boston or New York was not selected as 
This, however, is a detail. The 


headquarters. 
hoods and 


by-laws provide for 
diplomas, to conform to the custom of *col- 
From an addendum to 
“Persons o 


costumes, 


lezes in England.” 
the calendar I learn’ that 
distinction in the musieal world, or university 
craduates, are admitted to the degrees of this 
University (College of Church Musicians) 
honoris causa or ad eundem, on proper recom- 
mendation to the board of trustees, through 


the vice-chancellor. The board of trustees 


reserves to itself the power of accepting or 


rejecting Thirty 
geuineas is the fee for the Mus. Doc. degree 
The vice-chancellor is one H. 


such recommendation.” 


honoris Caused. 
W. Diamond, Mus. Doc., Leavenworth. 
the committee for the United Kingdom I notice 
the names of F. J. Karn, Mus. Doe., and Alfred 
J. Caldicott. Mus. Doe. The above gives in a 
nutshell the aims and methods of business of 
the institution concerning which enquiry has 
been made. A full list of the degree holders of 
the “college,” or, as it is also styled in the calen- 
lar,“ University,” would, perhaps, be important 
information for the Canadian public just at this 
time. We have in years past been canvassed 
degree-peddling organizations, 


by different 
li with headquarters in London, 


including one 

England, and with an imposing array of not- 
ibles on its list as patrons, ‘‘examiners,” etc., 
vhich institution, however, was willing to 


“diploma” toany fakir ‘‘recommended” 
ts duly appointed agents in this country, 


#1. On which amount, doubt 


rrant 


>» price being 
received his commission, 
divided 


hancellor” and ‘ examiners.” As 


ess. the local agent 
bere 


between the 





A 
country teachers in different 


irts of the province who were successfully 
‘ty, are still parading 
1eir various localities as 


recognition from abroad of their 


le and interesting article on Rubin- 

Songs was contributed by Dr. C. 
Saunders of this city to a recent num- 
Vusic, a high-class journal published 

‘ us Dr. Saunders’ article gives ample 
es of a most comprehensive study 

ure knowledge of the subject treated, 
is ‘ as an admiration for the vocal 
rks of master whose songs are generally 


ippreciated. In 


ittle understood and 
ntroducing his subject Dr. Saunders aptly 
\lthough it may be safely pre 


remarks ° 


licted that posterity will never grant to Anton 
tubinstein a place in the very first ranks of 
I s 

ymposers, nevertheless, the great value of 


of the works he has left behind him can 
d. Some of his instrumental 
ns are of singular beauty and his 


onstitutes in itself an imperish 





ible monument to his genius.” For the pur 
poses of the essay, between eighty and ninety 
of Rubinstein’s songs were studied. These 
were carefully analyzed and classified, and 
i special group of fifteen named and chosen as 


of special interest to vocalists. * The object in 


presenting such a list,” says the essayist, ‘is 
to meet the needs of those who are not 
thoroughly familiar with the works and who 
information which will 
of the best of the 


idapted for any (commonly 


may wish for some 
enable them to select a few 
songs, which are 


recognized) type of voice.” Dr. Saunders makes 


such an excellent selection that I reproduce the 
list, believing that it will prove of service to 
vocal students and others who desire a more 


intimate knowledge of the = songs mf 


master whose greatness in this sphere of 
beginning to be recog 


Sehnsucht ; 


composition is but 
nized. The list isas follows: 1, 
2, Du bist wie eine Blume; 3, Der Asra; 
t, Gelb rollt mir zu Fuessen; 5, Es blinkt der 
Thau: 6, Die Waldhexe; 7, Der Traum; 28, 
Fliehe hin Naebtigall; 9, Wenn ich kommen 
dich seh: 10, Morgenlied; 11, Thu'nicht so 
sproede: 12, Der fallende Stern: 13, Nene Liebe; 
14. Good Night ; 15, Als ich zum ersten Mal dich 


san. 


On Wednesday evening of last week the 


members of the Toronto Male Chorus had a 


reunion on board Mr. Gooderham’s splendid 


Among 


| yacht, the Oriole, the use of which had been 
| kindly offered them. A stiff north-west breeze 
| was blowing,and while the yacht sailed merrily 
on, the chorus revived old memories by singing 
| with accustomed effect and enthusiasm a 
| number of the favorite glees and part-songs be- 
longing to their repertoire. The members, who 
turned out in full force, took advantage of the 


opportunity to bid farewell to their conductor, | 
Tripp, who leaves for Vienna | 


| Mr. J. D. A. 


| master Leschetizky. During the evening the 
| president of the club, Mr. W.H.Brouse, on behalf 
of the members, presented Mr. Tripp with a 
| handsome diamond ring and a beautiful baton 
as a mark of the high esteem in which he is 
held by the chorus which he has so success- 
fully piloted during the past three seasons. Mr. 
Tripp returned thanks in a neat speech, ex- 
pressing his regret at having temporarily to 
sever his connection with the Club, and con- 
| cluded by introducing the new conductor, Mr. 
Walter H. Robinson, under whose direction he 


felt assured the chorus would maintain the | 


high standard it had established. After refresh- 


ments the party came ashore and dispersed to | 


assemble again early in the fall for active work. 
* 

In the recently published memoirs of Gounod, 

there is contained a little anecdote which fur- 


nishes an excellent example for organists of an | 
When Gounod returned to | 


independent spirit. 
Paris from his studies in Rome, he received an 
appointment as parish organist. After he had 
been at his duties for some time, the priest sent 
for him. The congregation, he said, wanted 
the music to be made more ‘“‘ cheerful and en- 


tertaining ;” would the organist change his 


style and give in to them a little? “* My dear | 


abbé,” was the reply, ‘‘I didn’t come here to 


consult the taste of your parishioners, but to | 


Gounod offered to resign, the 


improve it.” 
and they parted the best of 


abbé accepted, 
friends. 
servant to Gounod and desired him to come 
back to his house. 
| there could be no middle course : that he would 
not yield an inch. 
““Well, then, you had better stop.” Thus the 
matter ended pleasantly and to Gounod’s entire 
satisfaction. An English writer, in comment- 
ing on the above incident, pertinently remarks: 
“But then Gounod had some money in his 
pocket, and he hadn't a wife and children to 
support ! 
though ‘the glorious privilege of being inde- 
pendent’ is a fine thing, it cannot, ‘unfortu- 
nately, always be indulged in.” ‘ 
* 

The name of Miss Minnie Mix was inadvert- 
ently omitted from the list of medal winners in 
the recent examination and competition at 
Loretto Abbey. Miss Mix, who won the medal 
in the intermediate class, is the possessor of a 
very bright soprano voice of large compass and 


pure quality throughout. In the senior class 


an unusually keen competition resulted be- 


tween the winner of the gold 


| shortly for the purpose of devoting himself to | 
further study for several years under the great | 


Half an hour later the abbé sent his | 
Gounod assured him that | 


After a pause the abbé said: 


Circumstances alter cases, and al- | 


medal, Miss 


Chapin, and Miss Le Bel and Miss Cousineau, 
the medal being won on a very small margin of 
marks by Miss Chapin. I have on several occa- 
sions referred to the exceptionally high charac- 
ter of the musical work in all its departments 
at Loretto. The past season especially has 
been very successful, and much credit is due 
Sister Margarite and her associate teachers for 
the excellent results attained by their pupils. 


Mr. J. Lewis Browne, late organist of St. 
James’ cathedral, Toronto, writes me an inter- 
esting letter from Columbus, Georgia, where 
he is now located, describing the musical life 
of that charming Southern city. Among other 
things he says: ‘‘In the Western hustle the 
South seems to have been overlooked to some 
extent. There is an abundance of latent 
musieal talent here which but needs stirring 
up to engender enthusiasm. I have been 
appointed conductor of a society which is to be 
run by some of the leading business men of 
Columbus on a similar line, though on asmaller 
scale, adopted by the Mendelssohn Choir of 
Toronto, which I consider the best organized 


chorus in America.” 


Readers of this column who have visited 
Strasburg and heard the organ in the minster 
there, will be interested to know that the in 
strument is now being rebuilt on modern prin- 
ciples. This organ is historieally one of the 
most interesting in Germany. The case alone 
survives of the original, having been built in 
the middle of the fifteenth century. It isthe 
intention to preserve the case, which is an 
admirable example of the art of case building 
of that period. The original date of the organ 
is 1486, and the rebuilding by Silberman took 
place in 1713-16. The new organ is to be con 


structed on the electro-pneumatie plan. 

My attention has been drawn to an error in 
last week's issue relative to the rules governing 
the band competition to be held in Hamilton 
on August 3and 4 next. In referring to bands 
of the first class, the conditions of membership 
were stated to be not less than fifteen nor more 
than twenty-five. This should have read, not 
less than twenty-five nor more than forty. 
Bands of the second class are to number not 
less than fifteen members nor more thaa 
twenty-five. Entries close positively on July 
27. Special railroad excyrsion rates have been 
arranged for, and the tournament promises to 


be in every way a great success. 


Mr. J. H. Renwick, a talented organ pupil of 
Mr. A. S. Vogt, has been appointed organist 
and choirmaster of the First Methodist church, 
St. Thomas, at Mr. Renwick 


has for several years past been organist and 


a. good salary. 


choirmaster at St. Philip's Episcopal church, 
Spadina avenue, where he has succeeded in 
building up an exceptionally efficient choir. 
His duties at St. Thomas begin on September | 


next. 


The annual scholarship offered by Miss 
Norma Reynolds for highest standing with first 
class honors in second year vocal work, has 
been won by Miss E. Maidie Whitney of 
Prescott. This scholarship is valued at sixty 
dollars. Miss Whitney has only studied one 
year, and her progress has been so marked 
during this period as to warrant the expecta 
tion of a very bright future for her. 


7 


Percival G. Illsley, Mus. Bac., of Montreal, 


organist of St. George’s Episcopal church in 
| that city, spent several days in Toronto during 
the earlier part of the present week. 
MODERATO. 
eee GRR 


7 Saved by the Czar. 





An officer of the Preobrajinski Regiment, 
which is the crack corps of the Muscovite 
army, was boycotted by his brother officers, and 
| threatened with being cashiered by the com- 
mander of the brigade for having ventured to 
| board a tramway car when arrayed in uniform. 
| It was held that by so doing he had been guilty 
| not only of a gross breach of military etiquette, 
| but that he had also brought the uniform which 
he wore into disrépute. Emperor Nicholas, on 
| hearing of the matter, summoned his aide-de- 
| camp, and boarded a car on identically the same 
| line and bound to the same destination, return- 
ing to the palace by the same means of convey- 
| ance. He then addressed, in his own hand, 
letters to the commander and to the general 
| informing them of what he had done, and desir- 
| ing to know whether they proposed to boycott 
! 


and censure him also. The lesson proved effec- 
tive. Twenty-four hours had not elapsed be- 
fore the attitude of commanders and mess- 
mates toward the young subaltern had under- 
gone a radical change, the Emperor, a few days 
later, taking advantage of an opportunity to 
| address to him a few kindly and encouraging 
| words, as if to atone for the behavior to which 
he had been subjected. 





Sisters Three. 
New Orleans Times-Democrat. 

“There is in Tennessee a family of three 
sisters which presents some of the most 
startling peculiarities imaginable,” said a 
gentleman from the State in question who is 
staying at one of the New Orleans hotels. 
‘The three sisters live together on a farm, 
| their sole means of subsistence, and work early 
and late to earn a livelihood. Two of them 
| work in the field; the third does the cooking 
and other housework. There is but one period 
| of the year when any member of the trio has 
anything to say to any other member. All 
| during the winter, spring, and summer they go 
| about their business with the seal of silence on 
| their lips. When fall comes and the crop is 
harvested they break their silence, and then 
only to quarrel over the division of the pro- 
ceeds. When each has succeeded in getting all 
| that she thinks possible silence reigns again 
until the next harvest time. The sisters have 
made a name for theniselves. They are known 
far and near as the ‘deaf and dumb triplets,’ 
| although this title is scarcely appropriate.” 





Outwitted. 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
I thought her mine—my rival watched 
Us ride away, then he 
Went straight and bought a tandem, and 
Of course that settled me! 


-<- 


Justice— You are charged with stealing Col. 

Julep’s chickens. 

, Uncle Moses—I heb not. 
befo’ witnesses.—A musing Journal, 

“It is simply astonishing the way the bicycle 
is displacing the horse!" “It is, indeed. Yes- | 
terday I found a piece of rubber tire in may | 
sausage.”—Cincinnati Enquirer. | 


Darktown Manager—Wot kind ob a game yo’ | 
fellahs puttin’ up, anyway? Score foahty-nine 
to nuflin’ agin’ yo’"*, an’ only de second inn- 
ing! Darktown Captain (confidently)—Don't 
say a word, boss !—dem fellahs will suahly run 
themselves to deff, ‘fore de sebenth inning, an’ | 
we'll get de game by default. 
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EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 

| 

Special Summer Session July 2 to 31, '96 | 

Lectures and practical class work, designed for 

teachers and students of music. 
given also in rudimentary work, 

Conservatory Calendar and Summer School | 

Prospectus sent free | 

Sasa | 

HW. ON. SHAW, B.A... Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL | 

Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delsarte and | 

Swedish Gymnastics. Greek Art. Literature, &ec. | 





MADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 
| 4¥4 (Mrs. Prof. O'Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from 
| Milan and principal concerts in Europe, receives 
pupils for e 

; Artistic Singing and Voice Production 
Highest references from past and present pupils and 
press opinions on application at her studio, 219 Jarvis 
Street. Concert engagements accepted. 


| W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
| Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
| Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Miss Veals’ School. 
13 Dunbar Road - - 


| M&® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College, 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


HELEN M MOORE Mus. Bac. 

PIANO AND THEORY 
_Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music, 


| 
| Piano pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. Address 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 


R. RECHAB TANDY, Oratorio and 
Concert Tenor, of the Crystal Palace and prin- 
cipal London (England) Concerts. 
Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 


Has returned after seven years’ successful singing | 


in Oratorio and Concerts in London and throughout 
Great Britain. 

Specialist in Voice Formation, Singing, Concert 
Repertoire  Oratorios Taught with Correct 
Traditional Renderings. Teronto Conservatory 
of Music. 

Special course for Teachers, Church and Concert 
Singers. 

For terms and vacant dates address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 11 Wilton Crescent, Toronto. 


M® W. O. FORSYTH 


Piano Playing, Harmony and 
Composition 








Pupil of the eminent teachers Krause, Jadassohn, | 


Rutharatand Epstein. Director Metropolitan School 
of Musie and teacher of piano at Miss Veals’ School. 


Specialties—Beautiful Touch and Tone, 
Musieal Analysis and Interpretation. 


Studio for private lessons, 15 King Street East. 
Reception hours, Mondays 4 to 5. 


M DLLE. ADELE LEMAITRE 


Laureate Quebce Academy of Music | 


Pianist and Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 


Telephone 1033. 


2% Queen Street West. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


ISS LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, Open for Concert Engage- 
ments and Recitals. Address ) Hazelton Avenue, 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
$03 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 

Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist, 

Gives Instruction tn Voice Culture 
Vocal instructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- 
ductor of Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- 
versity Glee Club. Studio—Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & 
Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge Street. 


Have you any witnesses? | 
I don’t steal chickens | 


. | taught according to the method of Mr. W. Elliott 
Private lessons | Haslam. Concert eomagen rents accepted, 
| 


Teacher of | 








ORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- 
tion with the University of Toronto, affords un- 

surpassed advantages for a Thorough Musical Edu- 

cation in all branches. GEORGE GOODERHAM, Pres. 
- H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Director Toronto College of Music (Ltd.). 
Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Conductor Toronto Philharmonic Society. 


TEACHER OF ¥ 


Piano, Organ, Voeal and Ensemble Music 
and Conducting 


_ Vocalists prepared for Church, Oratorio, Opera or 
Concert Singers. 
Soloists, vocal or instrumental, introduced to the 
public. 
Address— 





The Toronto College of Music. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violineellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
Pi1ANO AND ‘CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 


THE VOICE 


Tone-produetion, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer's, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 


| Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
: SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Concerts directed. Voice Production and the Art 
of Singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- 
uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. 
RESIDENCE—86 Major Street. 

















MADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 

- Specialist (pap of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method ; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 


M®&® ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


M®&; AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teacher of the Guitar, Banjo and Mandolin; 
teacher of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. 
| 342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 








| 
| 
Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 
Pianist and Accompanist. Piano pupils and 

concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of 
Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. 
G ORGE MAURICE (Mr. George R. 
| Joseph), Instrumental Soloist and Entertainer, 
Open for engagements. For terms address 

toom 36, Janes Building, 75 Yonge St., Toronto. 


Mes: FRED W. LEE 
’ Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


| 
| 
| 








Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 

. Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 





and teacher of the Pisno at the Toronto College of | 


Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
_Address 42 Parliament Street, or | 
Telephone 1062, The Toronto College of Music, 





RS. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Mezzo Soprany, teacher at the Metropolitan 
School of Music. 
R. H. KLINGENFELD 
Concert Violinist (Klingenfeld String Quar- 
tette), teacher at St. Joseph’sConvent, Loretto Abbey, 





Havergal Hall, Provinciul College and Metropolitan 
School of Music, Parkdale. 505 Sherbourne Street. 


R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pupils received for the study of voice production, 

artistic singing and flute playing. Voice production 


32 St. Mary Street. 


TAMMERERS’ 
HAND-BOOK FREE 
Address CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, 53 
Alexander Street, Toronto, Canada. 


Rosedale. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


R. A. S. VOGT 

Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
| Baptist Church 

| Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin 
House and Moulton College. Organ pupils also ac- 
cepted at Conservatory of Music. 

| Residence - 64 Pembroke Street. 
i soslbnnia adioebapmddiaiarsteicsmertieeimasa 
MBs: J. W. BRADLEY 
| Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 

| Chureh Choir, 

| Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








| 
| 
| 
| 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 

CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with 
the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 

(teacher of Paderewski). 
Limited number of pupils received, For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
or No. 1 A, Harbord Street. 


W. J. McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 


— 
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WAREROOMS:--I58 YONGE ST. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow 
and Reineck, solo pianist Albert Hall concerts; 
Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; by invitation 
of Theodore Thomas, representative Canadian solo 
pianist at the World's air, Chicago. Concert er 
gagements and pupils accepted. Address— 
105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College of Music 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
ven Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and‘ Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 

Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's ; Evening, at 98 

Nassau Street. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 
ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
VocaL and PIano, of Toronto College of Music. Ad- 
dress 56 Gloucester Street, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


R. V. P. HUNT 

Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyter- 
ian Church. 
Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa. 
Residence— 104 Maitland Street. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 
&c. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
notice. All the latest popular music. Also 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
d ress— 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


M. KNAGGS 
i Expert Violin Maker and Repatrer 
Fine Strings, Bows, etc., for sale. 
Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East, or 70 Wood St. 























ORGANS, 


ESTABLISHED 1864 


F/PWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 
18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, recon- 
structions and repairs sent free on application. 
Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 





EDUCATIONAL, 


Trafalgar Institute 


(Affiliated to McGill University) 
Simpson Street - - Montreal 





FOR THE HIGHER EDUCATION OF 


YOUNG WOMEN 


President........... Rev. Jas. Barcray, D.D. 
Vice-President... ; A. T. DRUMMOND, LL.D. 
Principal.. Miss GRacE FarrRLey, M.A., Edinburgh. 

The Institute will re-open on 

¥ TUESDAY, Ith SEPTEMBER 

For prospectus and other information apply to the 
Principal or to A. F. RIDDELL, Sec’y, 


| 355 22 St. John St., Montreal. 





UPPER CANADA COLLEGE 


FOUNDED 1829 


Principal: G. R. PARKIN, M.A., LL.D. 








The College will re-open on September 9th. Full 
particulars about admission will be furnished on ap- 
} plication to the Principal, or to John Martland, M.A., 
LL.D. (Queen's Royal, Niagara-on-the-Lake), who 
| will, during the vacation, be at the College every 
| Thursday for personal consultation. 

Deer Park, July, 1895. 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 


AND 


| CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


In English, classics and mathematies the curricu- 
| lumis in line with Toronto University. In piano- 
| forte, organ, violin, harmony, voice eulture, ete., the 
| course is identical with that of the large conserva- 
| tories, with fees decidedly moderate. Last session 
eight of the students received the degree of A.V.C.M, 
| from the Victoria College of Music, London (Eng.). 
| The elocution, art and business departments are 
| under popular and experienced teachers, 
WM. COCHRANE, D.D., 
Governor. 

MRS. MARY ROLLS, 

Lady Principal. 





‘BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 
Wykeham Hall, College Street, Toronto 
ESTABLISHED 1867. 
Under the same Management since 1876, 


| The Teachers are either Masters or Ladies of high 
| qualifications and extensive experience. 

Pupils are prepared, if it is desired, for University 
matriculation. 

The school will reopen after the midsummer holi- 
days, on Wednesday, Sept. 9. 

For Calendar, &c., apply to 

MISS GRIER, Lady Principal. 


WHAT? WHERE? WHEN? 
All pointed questions for every young person. 
What to prepare for, where to prepare and when to 
start. Let us answer them. Geta practical educa- 
tion at the 


CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE 


of Toronto and start Sept. 1, when Fall term begins. 
Our answer has helped hundreds of others: why not 
you? Let us send you fuller particulars. Drop your 
address to W. H. SHAW, Principal, cor. Yonge and 
Gerrard Streets, Toronto, 


British A merica n ao 
Business College farts 
Of Toronto, Ltd. | — 


The most Practical School in Canada 
Its graduates are successful business men 
and they can be found everywhere 


Directors and Shareholders—Edw. Trout, E. R. C, 
| Clarkson, Fred Wyld, Stapleton Caldecott, Wm. Me. 
Cabe, 8. F. McKinnon, D. E. Thomson, Q.C. Write 
for illustrated circulars and pamphlets, 

EDW. TROUT, President. D. HOSKINS, Secretary 


SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 


Our pupils command the highest positions. FOUR 
young men placed with the largest manufacturing 
concern in the Dominion during the month of January 


BARKER'S scnoou*”° 








| Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
' Residence— 32 Sussex Avenue. 


Phone 2459. 12 King 8t. West. 
GEORGE BENGOUGHPr oprietor. 
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_ Social and Personal. 





A midsummer social and sporting function 
which is always sure of a hilarious crowd is the 
Veterans’ cricket match, and the turn-out last 
week was, if not as representative as usual, 
owing to the long list of social absentees at 
this season, quite a smart gathering of well 
known people. His Honor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick 
arrived shortly after five o’clock, heralded by a 
strain of the National Anthem from the excel- 
lent band. The enclosure for members was 
well filled and the refreshment marquee was 
very nicely served by Webb. Among the guests 
were: Mrs. Ogden, in navy blue and gray silk ; 
Mrs. Totten, in black grenadine, with a charm- 
ing bonnet of French roses; Mrs. Rolph, in 
black and white silk; Mrs, Mullins, the bride, 
in pale blue and white ; Miss Drayton, in pink; 
Miss Leila Mackay, in dark blue silk. ®Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick wore a pretty black watered 
mohair dress with small hat, and touches of 
white as trimming. Mrs. Cattanach was in a 
pale cloth tailor-made gown. The dresses were 
net remarkably smart, and the picturesque 
great hats are unfortunately out of style this 


season. 


A Cobourg correspondent writes: Mr. and 
Mrs. J. M. Kerr of Toronto are visiting at the 
residence of Mr. John Kerr, County Crown 
Attorney. On Wednesday of last week Canon 
and Mrs. Spragge gave a most delightful recep- 
tion at the Rectory, in honor of the Bishop of 
Toronto. Mrs. Charles Geddes of Montreal is 
in town, spending a few weeks with Mrs. 
William Kerr. Mr. and Mrs. Mallory of Side- 
brook are spending a very pleasant sojourn in 
England. Lovers of music welcome back Prof. 
Dickinson of the Drexel Institute, Philadelphia, 
whois, as usual, passing his vacation in Cobourg. 
Miss McCallum has returned from 


Miss Murray of Montreal is visiting at the resi- 
dence of Mr. J.S. Skeaff, of the Bank of Toronto. 
Miss Maud Geddes, niece of the late Mr. 
Gamble Geddes of Toronto, is visiting at the 
residence of Mr. William Kerr, Q.C. Mr. and 
Mrs. Henry Cawthra of Toronto have taken | 
Mr. James Crowther'’s summer residence for a 
part of this season. Canon and Mrs. McNab of 
Toronto are in town and are heartily welcomed 
by numerous friends, | 


* | 
Mrs. Bristol is visiting her father, Judge 


Armour, in Cobourg. 


Mrs. and Miss Ida Ruttan have been visiting | 
in Cobourg. : 


The following guests are registered at Maple- 
hurst Hotel, Muskoka: Major-General and Mrs. 
Haultain, Dr. P. H. Bryce, the Dean of Trinity | 
and Mrs. Rigby, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Robinson, | 
Mr. A. B. Wilkie, Mr. Lynn Lindsey, Miss | 
Bethune, Mrs. Howland, Mr. Percy 
Palmer, Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Tackaberry, the 
Misses M. H. and E. M. Buchan, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. R. Brock, Mr. Gordon Waldron, Mr. and 
Mrs. William Mulock, jr., Mr. G. Pet, Mrs. G. 
S. Caesar and daughter, Mr. and Mrs. F. V. 
Clisdell, Miss Janet Clisdell, Miss Grace Mills, 
Miss Lash, Miss Cook, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
Gowans, Mr. E. B. and Miss B. Lefroy, and 
Miss Amy Laing of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs, 
Lindsay Russell of Montreal, Miss Lois Saun- | 
ders of Kingston, Mrs. W. H. Buck, Mrs. E.S 
King, Mrs. Benj. von Pluel, Mr. Henry von | 
Pluel of St. Louis, Mr. John McCullough, Mr. 
A. R. MeLaven and Mr. J. Ridley Wylie of 
Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. W. Kraemer of Roch- | 
ester, N. Y., Bishop of Algoma and Mrs. | 
Sullivan of Sault Ste. Marie, Mr. and Mrs. H. | 
M. Farr, Miss Bessie Farr, and Mr. T. J. Mor- 
row of Holyoke, Mass., Mr. and Mrs. F. B. 
Stevens of Cleveland, Dr. Howard A. Kelly, and 
Dr. J. E. Stokes of Baltimore, Miss M. K. Kelly | 
and Miss M. H. Ingham of Philadelphia, Mr. 
T. J. Majors, Mr. E. J. Buck, Mrs. S. E. Noble 
and Miss B. R. Whitlon of New Orleans, Mr. 
and Mrs. John Sproat of Milton, Ont., Mr. W. H. | 
Minhinnick, Mr. Charles Stock of London, Miss | 
E. M. Howard, Miss A. E. Howard of London, | 
Eng., Mrs. Louise Howard Carlisle of Memphis, 


Tenn. | 
* 


Bessie 


There are summering at the Clevelands 
House, Muskoka, Miss L. Akins, Mr. Miles E. 
O'Reilly, Mrs. A. E. Stafford, Mr. F. Montague 
Stafford, Mr. W. G. Anderson, Mr. D. Walker, 
Miss Sweetman, Mr. C. Holdenby, the Misses 
Vera and Mattie Minchin, Mr. and Mrs. C. B. 
Watts, Masters Douglas and Leon Watts, Mr. 
and Mrs. Ruddock, Miss Violet Farron, Mrs. 
and Miss Moneypenny, Mr. Martin, Mr. Ar- 
thur Taylor. Master Oscar Taylor, Mr. 
Miss Reta V. Ellis, Miss Madeleine Ellis, all of | 
Toronto; Miss S. Staunton of Montreal, Mr. | 
and Mrs. A. Bicknell of Woodstock, Mrs. F. H. 
Perry, Miss I. Wright of Chicago, Mr. Dallas of | 
Bayonne, N. Y., Miss Fraser of Glasgow, Scot- 
land, Miss M. C. Ayer of Rome, Ga., Mr. and | 
Mrs. E. J. Fenwick and family, Mrs. Sewell, | 
Miss M. Harwood Harris of Hamilton, Mr. W. 
R. Noxen, Miss L. Ellis of Ingersoll and Miss 
M, Johnston of Toronto. 


* 


A very pleasant tea was given by Mrs. J. W. | 
I’. Ross and Mrs. Charlie Nelson on Wednes- 
day at the Athletic Club. The tables were set 
on the lawn and the guests were grouped in 
various shady corners to watch the tennis 
matches played by distinguished local and | 
American players. Mrs. Nelson and Mrs. Ross 
received on the balcony, and among those pre- 
sent were: Professor and Mrs. Goldwin Smith, 
Mrs. Griftin, Miss Crooks, Mrs. Fitzgibbon, Mr. 
D' Alton McCarthy, Professor and’ Mrs. Hirsch- | 
felder, Miss Maude Hirschfelder, Mrs. W. 5S. | 
Lee, Mr. Cecil Lee, Miss Mabel Lee, Mr. and 
Mrs. Massey, Mr. Henderson, Miss Warren, 
Miss Boyd, Mrs. and Miss Wheelock, Mrs. and | 
Miss Hamilton of Rosedale, Mr. Oliver How- 
Jland, Mr. Sassoon, Mrs. Strauss Youngheart, 
Mrs. Cazauran, Mr. Charlie Nelson, Miss Olive | 
Drayton, the Misses Wilkes, Mr. Carlisle, and 
numbers of others. 


| 
; | 
Mr. and Mrs. D. A. Rose are at Hotel Hanlan. | 
Mrs. Rose is convalescing from an unusually 
severe illness, and makes a very pretty picture | 
in her Bath chair. I hope soon to chronicle 
the complete restoration of this bright little 
lady. 


* 


The following guests are registered at Straw- 
berry Island, Lake Simcoe: Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles M. Turner, Miss Turner, Mr. Louis S. 
Turner, Miss Bessie Maud Riker, Mrs. and | 
Miss Kimball, Mrs. John H. W. Davis, Miss ! 


Guelph, | 
where she was the guest of Mrs. Hugh Guthrie. | 
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Bessie Davis, Mr. Charles Sinclair Davis of | 
Binghamton, N. Y., 
James Garner, Col. E. J. Stivers, U. S. A., Mrs. 
E. J. Stivers, Mr. Howard Stivers, Dr. E. J. 


| Burton of New York City, Mr. C. E. Ouderdonk 


of Syracuse, N. Y., Mrs. and Miss Zeimer of 





| Mr. and Mrs. 
| Galbraith, 


| Hamilton, Miss May Astor, 


| the Misses Suckling, 


| Kilvert, Mr. 
Newburn, Thomas C. Newburn, Mr. George W. | 


| Gorton, Mr. and Mrs. G. 


| of guests. 


Milwaukee, Wis., Mrs. Patterson and family, 
Haldimand and family, Mrs. 
Master Allen Galbraith, Mrs. 
Elizabeth Wilson of Toronto, Mr. Dallas A. 
Wightman and family, of Rochester, N. Y., 
Mr. E. A. Eby of Scranton, Pa., Mr. 
Farmer and family, Mrs. John E. 


ing of Port Jarvis, N. Y. 
7 


The following are registered at Prospect 
House, Port Sandfield: Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
J. Phillips and the Misses Phillips, Dr. P. H. 


Bryce, Miss Schofield, Mr. J. F. White, Mrs. G. | 


Rogers and Master 
Brown, Miss S. L. 
R. Marshall, 
George A. 


R. Bartlett, Mrs. J. A. 
Rogers, Mr. C. Percival 
Taylor, Mrs. Noel Marshall, Mr. 
Mr. Charles E. Musgrave, Mr. 
Musgrave, Miss Kingsmill, Mrs. 
Mr. George A. Carruthers, Mr. 
Miss Helen Boomer, Mr. 


| Qwen A. Smily, Mr. Gage and family, of 
Toronto, Mr. R. Stuart, Mr. Macleod, Mr. 
Thomas Wilson, Mrs. E. Kilvert, Master 


and Mrs. L. T. Newburn, Miss 
Black of Hamilton, Mr. A. A. Arnold of Cleve- 
land, Ohio, Mrs. Le Clare of Rochester, N. Y., 
Mr. S. C. McAlpine, Mr. A. H. Hiott, jr., of 
Peoria, Ill., Mr. B. F. Hollister and Miss 
Hollister of Toledo, Ohio, Mr. and Mrs. H. L. 
Senecal of Los Angeles, Cal., Mr. William F. 
Seymour of Brooklyn, N. Y., Dr. Waterson of 
London, England. Preparations are being 
made for the annual regatta, which takes 
place on August 6. Many informal hops have 
already been given, to which a large number of 
island residents have been attracted by the 
excellence of the dancing-hall and the good 


music furnished. 
+ 


The following are registered at Lake View 
Hotel, Grimsby: Mr. and Mrs. B. Fowler, Mr. 
J. D. Pennington, Mr. and Mrs. C. K. Me- 
Gregor, Mrs. Cattanach, Mrs. Frankland, Mrs. 
Laniel, Mrs. Mayes, Mrs. James Norris, Mr. and 
Mrs. Geo. D. Heyd, Mr. and Mrs. Turnbull, ex- 
Mayor and Mrs. Heyd, Mrs. Stroud, the Misses 
Kleiser, Mrs. McGregor, Rev. Mr. Holzworth, 
Mrs. J. E. Millar, Major Buchner, Mrs. (Dr.) 
Wall, Misses Rice and Pottinger, ao Pringle, 
Mrs. J. Anderson, Mr. and Mrs. H. S. McPher- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. S. E. Lindabury a Mrs. H. 


Ellis, | A. Sutherland. 


Mr. and Mrs. O'Donnel, Mr. and Mrs. R. H. 
Coatsworth, Mr. J. Sullivan, Mr. and Mrs. J.W. 
Robinson, Miss Cora and Master Roy Robinson, 
Miss E. Clark, Miss T. Corcoran, Mr. W. H. 
Pratt, Mr. and Mrs. D. L. White, Mr. and Mrs, 
G. J. Claney, Mr. E. Mimmimick, Mr. and Mrs.J. 
Reiman, Mr. and Mrs, 
Murray, Miss Robinson, Miss Hazel Robinson, 
Rev. E. P. Decantillon, Mr. Charles W. Bur- 
rows, Mr. B. Williams, Mr. and Mrs. A. Park- 
hurst, Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Boyd are at the 
Hotel Belvidere, Parry Sound. 


* 

The Cottages at Grimsby Park are being 
rapidly taken up, nearly all those not now 
occupied being August. The 
which are under 


engaged for 
hotels, 
arrived during 


Many people have 


the past week, among whom are: Mr. Flatt, 
Mrs. English, Mrs. J. Adams, Mrs. M. Adams, 


Dr. Dyer, Dr. William Philp, Mrs. 
Rutherford, and 


Mrs. Keagey, 
William Graham, Mrs. E. 
Mrs. Nicholas Wilkinson. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Robertson of Czar street 


have returned from a ten weeks’ visit to the | 


Virginia and Massachusetts seaboard. 


* 

A concert in aid of the Children’s Aid Society 
was given in the drawing-rooms of the Penin- 
Park Hotel, Lake Simeoe, on Tuesday 
The concert was a great success 
and artistically. Mr. W. E. 
Sanford made a model chairman, The follow- 
ing artists contributed to the programme : 
Misses Wilson, Morris, Mus. Bac., Duckworth, 
Ewan, and Scott, and Dr. J. Frank 
Ice-cream and cake were served by 
impromptu dance 


sular 
evening last. 
both financially 


Messrs. 
McConnell. 
the management, and an 


| closed a most enjoyable evening. 


« 


The following are the new arrivals at the 


Mr. Harry Garner, Mrs. | 


T. W. | 
Clark of | 
Miss Maud Flem.- | 


Carruthers, 
J. E.Carruthers, | 


the management of | 
Mr. J. D. Strawn, report an exceptional number | 


Peninsular Park Hotel, , Big Bay Point, Lake | 


Alison and Miss Flora 
Michael Burnham, 


Simcoe: Mrs. T. 
Alison of Toronto, Rev. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. D. 


Crawford of St. Louis, 


Barrie, Mr. A. H. Ranton of Kalamazoo, Mich., 
Mr. and Mrs. H. B. Spotton, and Mr. A. Hillyard 
Birmingham. 


* 

The board of management of the Athletic 
| Club intend holding an out-door fete in the 

beautiful lawns attached tothe Club, some time 
| during the month of September. The fete will 
| continue for several days and will include a 
bicycle gymkana, a fancy fair, cafe chantant, 
and probably wind up with a ball, which it 
would not be difficult to arrange for fancy dress, 
as so many of the participants will be gowned 
| and garbed in national costumes for the various 
booths at the fair. There could also be an 
interesting tennis tourney, as the grounds are 
amply spacious for such addition. 








DIAMOND HALL 


Hoop 
Rings 


are deservedly popular. A 
fire stone Diamond Ring 
worn beside or between 
two other fire stone Rings 
of Pearls, Turquoise, Em 
eralds, Rubies or Sapphires, 
according to the taste of 
the wearer, will enhance 
their beauty greatly. Our 
selection of such goods is 
fine and choice. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 



















BALVIDERE HOTEL 


PARRY SOUND, On’. 
Lighted Throughout by Electricity 


Canada’s Most Beautiful Summer Resort 
The Tourists’ Paradise 
Now is the best time to secure good accommoda- 
tion for August. Best location in Muskoka district. 


Bass fishing exceptionally fine this year. Bowling | 
Alley opens next week. Bowlers especially invited. 


W. J. BRADLEY, Mer. 


MISS ARMSTRONG 
41 King Street West 


alterations will 
balance ot 
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GOLD MINES 


Rossland, Kootenay, B. C. 


We om stocks for sale in * Josie, 
Cristo,” Elmo,” “ Tronsides,” and “California.” 
Will for uni Prospectus of latter on application. 


For further particulars apply to 


A. W. ROSS & CO. 


24 King Street East’ - : - Terente 





Burnham, Miss Bessie Penny, Mr. and | 
Miss Janet | 
Taylor of Greenock, Scotland, Mr. D. O. Hill of | 
Chicago, Mr. H. Burns and Mr. Robert Craig of | 





the | 


Summer Stock at Reduesd Prices 


| 
| 
| 
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“Monte | 
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In All Sizes and Styles 


To Suit Walls, Corners, Columns or Curved Windows 








OXFORD RADIATORS For STEAM or 


HT WATER 


Have unequalled mechanical and artistie excellence. 
leading engineers and give universal satisfaction. 








They are endorsed by the 


The GURNEY FUUNDRY cO., ‘Limited, TORONTO 














music in his soul,” etc., he regarded music as a kind of 
moral necessity. 


The Bell Piano, with its melodious tone, light 
touch and exquisite finish, appeals to the higher ele- 
ments in human nature. 


Sold everywhere on instalments. 


The Bell Organ & Piano Co. Ltd. 


HEN Shakespeare wrote that delicious 
=e? bit of truth, ‘‘ The man that hath not 
GUELPH, TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON 





“CANADA'S PRIDE” COMING! COMING! 
..» THE GREAT... THE GREAT 


INDUSTRIAL WALT A 
USTRIAL WALLAGR SHOWS 


AND AGRICULTURAL EXHIBITION ‘hpeatest Grandest, largest, Best 


TORONTO AMUSEMENT ENTERPRISES 
Aug. 31 7 Sept. 12. 


Three Rings, Two Stages, Half- Mile 
.. 1896... 


Race Track, Fifty-Cage Menagerie, 
ENTRIES CLOSE AUG. 8 


Museum, Roy al Roman Hippodrome 
New Departments 


and 
RALSTON 
Superior Attractions 


THE HIGH DIVER 
Latest Inventions | ‘$8, 000, 00% CAPITAL 











The 
Progress 


‘The CLEVELAND 


is unlimited, its purchasers never tire of singing its praises, its 
tremendous sale never flags. 


GREAT BARGAINS IN SECOND-HAND WHEELS 





H. A. LOZIER & CO. 


Salesroom, 169 Yonge St. Cleveland Cycling Academy, Granite Rink 








INVESTED 


The only Modern Thoroughly Up- 
to-Date Circus Now Traveling, with 


HE PEOPLE’S GREAT HOLIDAY the 


OUTING OF THE YEAR Finest Horses of Any Show 
oon WAIT FOR IT | on Earth 


Cheap Excursions from Everywhere sinetnisil 
Excursions Run on All Railroads 





For Prize Lists, Eutry Forms, etc., address | 


J.J. WITHROW oH. J. HILL At Toronto, on Tuesday, August 11 


OFFICE TO LET 


IN “SATURDAY NIGHT” BUILDING 


JULIUS HARVEY, A good-sized room, suitable for law office, samples 
Aa i Endsleigh Street, | or commissions. 
Tavistock Square, London, W.C. | Apply at oftices SHerprarp Pus. Co., Ltd. 








Board and Residenes in London 


Comfortable home. Terms from 


Central position. ) 
Highest references. 


two guineas per week. 
Address MRS. 
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Social and Personal. 


Master Sherwood Hodgins, eldest son of Mr. 
Frank Hodgins of Cloynewood, who went to 
England last spring to try for the navy, has 
successfully passed his examinations and goes 


into training on board the Britannia in Sep- | 


tember. 


* 


Iam told that Mr. Charles Newton of College | 
street earned for himself unstinted praise for | 


his splendid singing on Tuesday evening at the 
At Home given in Orange Hall. 


of A Sailor’s Grave, by Sullivan, and Mona, by 
He 


Weatherly, called forth repeated encores. 
is tenor soloist of Broadway Tabernacle. 


* 


Miss Tootie Barrick, who has been seriously | 
Kew | 


is convalescing satisfactorily at 


ill, 
Beach. 


* 


Mr., Mrs. and Miss Durand are at W ooding- 


on House, Muskoka. 
————————— 
Canada’s Pride. 


A little over a month hence the Fall Fairs 
will be commencing, and first and foremost 
will be the Industrial at Toronto, which is to 
be held this year from August 31 to September 
12. 

Every Canadian is very properly interested in 
and justly proud of the success of this great 
Exhibition, because it brings prominently be- 
fore them, as well as the outside world, the 
vast resources and products of our country, 
and the progress which is being made from 
vear to vear in its Agricultural and Industrial 
pursuits, consequently the approaching Indus- 
trial Fair is being looked forward to with 
increased interest and pleasurable anticipation, 
and many are already making arrangements to 
visit it. By thousands it is made the occasion 
of their annual holiday outing, and it is usually 
a very enjoyable one. There is every indication 
that it will this year fully equal, if not excel, 
its predecessors. To meet the desires of those 
who usually look for this kind of thing, a large 
number of special attractions are being pro- 
vided of a new and interesting character. The 
Live Stock and all other exhibits, except cut 
flowers and fruit, will be on the grounds from 
Sept. 3, so that the first week of the Fair will 
be equally as good as the second. All entries 
have to be made before August 8. The Toronto 
Exhibition has now become one of the best 
and most popular educational and entertain- 
ment enterprises on this continent, and those 
who have never visited it would be surprised at 
its magnitude and attractiveness, being almost 
like a small World's Fair. Prize Lists and 
Entry Forms can be procured by anyone desir- 
ing them by dropping a post card to Mr. H. J. 
Hill, Manager, Toronto. 


Showmen Who Are Courteous 


The Great Wallace Show is noted for noth- 
ing more than it is for its courteous treatment 
of patrons. Once they have paid their money 
and passed inside the mammoth stretch of can- 
guests, and are 


as 


regarded 
All questions are politely an- 


vas, they are 
treated as such. 
swered, and parents can make the menagerie a 
good schooling for the children. Well in- 
formed attendants are constantly present to 
discuss the habits and natures of the many 
wild creatures which have been collected from 
all lands and seas of the globe. Everything 
possible is done to make the show both instruc- 
tive and entertaining. At Toronto, Tuesday, 


August II. 


Rather Embarrassing. 

Youth's Companion. 
Redtield, who was Chief 
was a tall and dignified 


The late Isaac F. 
Justice of 
man, whom his juniors, in irreverent 


‘to call by his first name. 


Vermont, 
fashion, 
used, ‘“ unbeknownst, 
One of these young men, William Herrick, 
: unother youth, a 


was 


in the judge's office, and 
friend of his, one day told him that he wished 
to consult a certain book, which proved to be 
difticult of access. 


‘*He 
for 


‘It’s in Isaac’s library said Herrick. 


isn't at home; so you can go in and find it 


vourself.” 


The voung and sat down 


hook, 


man found the 


Presently a tall and 


opened the door and 


glanced up from his page 


asked. 


he 
tranger, solemnly 


‘Lam Isaac 


+ 


The Bicycle Eye. 
Mail 


houlders, the bicyete 


phvsitians 


Rit, 


irm, and WW 


hicvele eve, fortun 


y to affect the scorcher. 


mild-mannered cyclist, who is 


or exercise sin no danger 


gy of the bicycle 


from the beginnin 
many 


the 


craze physicians have protested upon 
the stooping position of 


that 


against 
Their chief obje 
the 


cramped, and the natural 


grounds 


scorcher. ction Was in 
ings were more or less 


ly good 


dimir 


such a posture 


results of the 
I hey 
the 


the 


exercise thereby greatly ished. 


inveighing now against 
for found 
bicycle eye a greater danver. 


Of the physician 


I 
satistied with so straig 


ywiven over 


have 
‘bicycle hump they have 


course learned 


htforward a te the 
* bicycle eye.” 

Among other terms used in connection with 
the the 
laris the 


ind occipito-frontalis mus 


the new disease are following orticu 


palpebrarum, corrugator supercilli 


les. They are the 
names of the bits of flesh which form the eve 
brow and which, by their power of contraction, 


control in a great measure the amount of light 


TAKE SANITARY PRECAUTION 
AT HOME AND ABROAD- USE 


SPOONER'S Sinaia) 


EODORIZER ar?’ ANTICEPTIC. 


BEST PEOPLE 
AT DRUG 


NO END TO ITS EFFICIENCY, 
KNOW ITS VALUE. ENQUIRE 
STORES. TAKE NO OTHER. 


His rendering | 


8 Years Experience 


The proper construction of a bicycle cannot be discovered in a day or a 
- year. The merest trifle wrong, and the bicycle breaks or runs hard, 
Our 18 years’ experience, tried and proved, is what maintains 
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| mians were gathered around the big stove of a 


| party, divining his purpose, took time by the 


STANDARD OF THE WORLD. 


The buyer of a Columbia has no uncertainty. He knows 3 | l to all 


quality and workmanship are right. The Columbia scientific ? alike 


methods make them so. J % % UW UF Uf Ut Ut Ue Ut 


Columbia Art Catalogue, telling fully of all Columbias, and of Hartford Bicycles, trustworthy 


machines of lower price, is free from any Columbia agent; by mail for two 2-cent stamps 


POPE MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn. 


We appoint but one selling agent in a town, and do not sel! to jobbers or middiemen. If Columbias 
are not properly represented in your vicinity, let us know. 


MeDONALD & WILLSON, Agents, 187 Yonge St., Toronto 
BRASS 
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Canada’s Favorite 


Probably no one invention in heating apparatus developed within 
the present century has attracted more attention than the 
Safford Radiator with screwed joints. They have completely 
revolutionized the old mediaeval idea that bolts, packing and 
pipe coils were more than a tin-knock measure. 


“SAFFORD” 
9 


ARE 
MADE 
WITHOUT 


PACKING 
Cannot get out of repair. 
The only Radiator on earth 
taking first place at every 
Exhibition. 
: Made only by... 
i The TORONTO RADIATOR [VF'G CO., Ltd. 


TORONTO, Ont. 
The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 
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For Comfort’s 
Sake~_ag 


Have all your skirts bound with that everlasting 
“Wakefield Leather Skirt Binding.” When you 
are sure you have it, you may rely upon the edges 
ot your skirts never being frayed or worn. 


3 


22FF=7) 


Every dry goods store, large or small, have it. 
Each yard is marked in gold letters... 


Stcctulli ybujptared bal 
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te 


idmitted to the The painful position in 


which the seorcher carries his eyes places a 


eve. 


violent tension on the muscles at the corner of 
the eye and those of the lower lid, and so com- 
the that the 
become watery at the most inopportune time, 


presses lachrymal gland eyes 
and may land the scorcher on a stone heap with 
broken bones before he knows it. 

The muscles which lift the upper lid are also 
under constant strain, and the angles of the 
lids are forced into abnormal action. 

Perfect rest, the doctors declare, is the only 
muscles of the eve. 


and 


remedy for fatigue in the 
But who that knows the 
dodged him, would believe it possible for him 


scorcher, has 
ever to take perfect rest so long as the high 
ways were not ankle-deep in mud? 


Willing to Work. 


New Orleans Times-Democrat, 
J. Henley, when in New 


C i 
Ex MANITOBA 


CANADIAN NORTH-WEST 


Leaving June 30, July 7 and 21, 
Good to return August 29, Sept. 5 and 19 respectively. 


The famous actor, FE. 
Orleans in the winter of L892, told the following 
story of a man in 
who, as he puts it, “ preferred to be helped to 
make his own way in the world by commend 
than of 


straitened circumstances 


able industry rather be an object 
charity.” 
‘It was in the winter of 1891, and a bitterly 


cold night. A lot of actors and other Bohe 


For pamphlet giving rates and ail information ap- 
ply to any Agent, or C, E. MCPHERSON, Assistant 
General Passenger Agent, Toronto. 


rather rough-and-tumble saloon in Chicago. It “* We have no money to give you to buy a 
Was justafter the theater, and we had gathered 
there with the view of going on a ‘slumming’ 
expedition. A lean and hungry-looking fellow, 
thinly and shabbily clad, walked into the place 
and looked hard at us, as though desirous of 


making our acquaintance. in 


flat broke.’ 
“The stranger looked up with a 


quickly responded : 
‘*I was not going to ask for money, gentie- 
men, but I wanted to know if one of you would 


someone our 


NIGHT. 


Zz | 


FSFTTTSETTTF ETETSTTESET=EETSETT=TTE 


forelock and, turning upon the stranger, said: | 
cup of coffee and a night's lodging, for we're all | 


pleasant | 
smile, as if to correct a misapprehension, and | 


July 25, 1890 
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tt JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS Co. wa 


106 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


Manufacturers of... 


FINE TRAVELLING and LEATHER GOODS 





Purses 
Travelling Pceckets 
Ladies’ Belts 
Cigar Cases 
Flasks 


Suit Cases 
Toilet Bags 
Kit Bags 
Foot Balls 
Travelling Rugs 


Basket Trunks 
Leather Trunks 
Canvas Trunks 
Steamer Trunks 
Bicycle Trunks 


| Finest Catalogue of Travelling Goods ever issued mailed on application 
ne ees 


COAL - COAL - COAL 
LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


rmarn a OFFICES AND YARDS: 
soe Ot, tel. S & CO Yonge St. Dock. Tel. 190. 
572 Queen St. W. Tel. 139, & @ Cor. Front & Bathurst. Tel. 132 


388 KING STREET EAST, ’'PHOND 131 





BRANCH OFFICES: 


‘We Have 


Just received and are now showing the very latest nov- 
elties in... 


Renaissance Lace Curtains with 
Sash Curtains 


to match. Also a superb collection of White Brussels 
and Tambour Curtains from $3.25 to $55.00 per pair. 
‘ Better values than we have ever shown before.” 

Lovers of fine lace work (whether they intend purchas- 
ing or not) will find it a pleasure to inspect these goods. 


John Kay, Son & @ 


lend me a sand-baz, so that I might go out and | 

en Upholstered 
| 
} 

Tommy—Paw, what is a designing villain a 

| e 
| 
Furniture 
| 


Mr. Figg—Oh, the description would apply to 


one of these poster artists about as well as any- 
thing.—Indianapolis Journal. 
S I I 


The Toronto Furniture Supply 


34 King St. West 
TORONTO 





Rugby—Our landlady is one of the most ex- 
yert calculators in town. Wilkins—Is she? 
tugby—Yep. We had beans for dinner to-day, 
} and she asked me how many I would have. 
| Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Benevolently-disposed lady — Dear me! 1 | 
| hope you are not contemplating suicide, little 

boy? TI have been watching you for some time. | 
| Boy—Don’t yer suppose I didn’t know dat? 
Dat’s de reason I didn't take me clothes off. 


| “‘* Them folks from town didn’t stay much of a | 
| spell, Uncle Reub?” “*Naw; went back mad 
‘cause we didn’t hev no eycle paths an’ ‘lectric 
| lights in ther blackberry patch.”—Chicago Re- | 


; cord, 


CHINA HALL 


49 KING STREET EAST 
Royal ==> 
‘Worcester 


Another assortment of the celebrated 
ware just to hand, in the newest 
shapes and decorations. 


JOSEPH IRVING 


IMPORTER 


Co., Ltd., are offering this month 
|| xtra special values and showing 
| the finest and most varied assort- 
ment of wire and tron back stuff- 
|over easy chair Parlor Suites in 
ithe newest American designs ; 
| handsome three pieces mahogan 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. | P 8 y 
ane Tables, Cabi- 

Births. 
Our stock of 
‘Furniture Coverings are second 


Parlor Furniture, 


NGLEY~—July 11, Mrs. H.G. Langley—adanghter, | nets, Rockers, &e 
ND—July 12, Mrs. Adam Lynd—a daughter. | 
NCH-STAUNTON—July 17, Mrs. George Lynch- 
Staunton—a son, 
RELD—July 16, Mrs. Geo 
GALLOWAY—July 14, 
daughter. 
| OMEARA—July 18, Mrs. Arthur O'Meara | 
| MUTCH—July 18, Mrs. John Mutch—a son. the newest patterns. 
KIRK WOOD—July 18, Mrs. Alec Kirkwood —a | 
daughter. 
BAKER —Jnuly 20, Mrs. W. H. Baker—a daughter. 
| WEBB —July 10, Mrs. J. Taylor Webb—a daughter. 
GREEN—July 22, Mrs. Charles Green—a daughter 
(stillborn). 
I 
I 


| LA 
| LY 
LY 


re P. Reid 
Mra. W. 


a son, 
O. Galloway—a 


to none in this city and comprise 


a son. 


We make a specialty doing re- 


liable artistic upholstering, and 


({t—July 21, Mrs. W. D. Hart—a son. 
[ARG—July 17, Mrs. W. Meharg—a daughter. 


ME ‘employ only the most skilled up- 


| holsterers. 


Lucas to | 


Marriages. 
LUCAS—TAYLOR—July 22, Charles R. 
Lillie E. Taylor. 
RUSSELL—McCLEARY 
to Lilian J. McCleary. 
CARROLL—KENNEDY 
| Catherine Kennedy. 
| RUSH—CAPRON—July 7, 
Charlotte Maud Capron. 
THOM—HOWARD~—July 
Jessie Howard. 


July 22, John W. Russell 


June 20, James Carroll to | 
Arthur Chris. Rush to | 


A. 


Next the Mail Building 


oronto Furniture 
Supply Co., Ltd. 


50 King Street West 


14, Bisset Thom to | 


Deaths. 


RYAN~—July —, John Edward Ryan, aged 19, 
| YOU MANS. July 18, Letitia Youmans, aged 69. 
BOW ES— July 22, Ann Maxwell Bowes, aged 71. 
| WEST—Jnly 18, Mary Ann West, aged 84. | 
"HITE uly 18, Laura H. L. White. 
July 18, Isabella Leask Mitchell, aged | 


| 7% 





